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PRESS OF THE CHAS. H. ELLIOTT CO.,

PHILADELPHIA.

TRtcbmonb, IDtvouua,

T O THE A L U M N I

Scattered in many lands; bound by a common love for Alma Mater;
champions of s ound learning; our exemplars in scholarship; our
inspiration in manliness and civil virtue ; to you who have
made the name of Richmond College illustrious,
T H I S VO LUME IS R ESP ECT FUL LY DE DICAT ED.

Preface,

^

PRING, the season of resurrection and returning life, brings with its budding blos
soms and blooming flowers the revivified form of th e Richmond College SPIDER.
This mythical insect, for months dormant beneath the chilling influences of
Winter's frosts, now awakes to again proclaim to the world the doings and achieve

ments of those who toil in the educational web of the institution which he represents.
The SPIDER , though symbolical of industry and patient labor, assumes not to be a stern
visaged creature devoid of frivolity, and in his retrospective musings of the past few months he
recalls many pleasing incidents which have made merry the lives of himself and his companions.
He herein presents the second chapter of the little history which one year ago he began
with so many doubts, and if there be in it aught that fails to please, he begs that it may be laid
aside for another twelvemonth, with a promise for better things in that which is continued in
our next.

OFFICERS OF TRUSTEES.
W. E. HATCHER, D. D., President.
C. H. RYI.AND, D. D., Secretary and

Tr easurer.

HON. J. TAYLOR ELLYSON, VicePresident.
T, H. ELLBTT, ESQ., Auditor,

Trustees of Richmond College.

JOSIAH RYLAND.ES Q
. .
MAJOR A . R. COURTNEY . .
J. CHRISTIAN , L L. D
.
W. E. HATCHER , D. D
.
A. E. DICKINSON, D. D.
JOHN C . WILLIAMS , ESO. . . .
J. R. GARLICK, D. D
C. H. RYLAND , D. D
COL. W. E. TANNER
. . .
. .
T. S. DDNAWAY , D. D
H. WYTHE DAVIS , M. D
I. B. LAKE , D. D
J. L M. CURRY , LL.D
C. F. JAMES , D. D
THOMAS TABB, ESQ
GEORGE B . S TEEL , D. D. S. . . .
A. E. OWEN , D. D
JUDGE W . R. BARKSDALE . . . .
C. V. MEREDITH , ESQ
H. R. POLLARD , LL.D

Richmond
GEORGE COOPER , D. D
. . . . Clifton Forge
GEORGE SWANN , ESQ. . .
Richmond
CONWAY R. SANDS , ESO
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REV. JOHN R. BAGBY
. .
JOHN M. PILCHER , D. D
Richmond
J. J. MONTAGUE , ESQ
THOS. C. WILLIAMS , JR ., ESQ. . .
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T. H. ELLETT, ESQ
Churchland
JOHN T . GRIFFIN , ESQ. .
. .
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A. J. MONTAGUE, ESQ
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J. T. ELLYSON , ESO
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GEORGE W. BEALE, D . D . .
Manchester
JUDGE B . A. HANCOCK
R. H. PITT , D. D
Lynchburg
F. C. MCCONNELL , D. D. .
. Princeton, W. Va.
H. W. STRALEY , JR., ESQ. . . .
R. S. BOSHER , ESQ
WILLIAM HURT , ESQ
. . Hampton
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.
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Faculties.
F. W. Boatwright, M. A., LL. D., President.
ACADEMIC FACULTY.

WILLIAM D. THOMAS, M . A., D. D ,

S. C. MITCHELL, M. A.,

Professor offames Thomas, fr., School of Philosophy

Professor of Latin.

H. A. TUPP ER , D. D.,

R. J. KELLOGG, P H. D.,

Professor of Greek.

Instructor in Biblical Literature.

F. W. BOATWRIGHT, M. A., LL. D.,

S. C. MITCHELL, M. A.,

Professor of Modern Languages.

Instructor in History.

JOHN POLLARD, A . M., D. D.,

C. F. WOODS, PH. D.,

Professor of English.

Instructor in Modern Languages.

ROBERT EDWIN GAINES, M A.,

ROBERT E . LOVING, B . A.,

Professor of Mathematics.

Instructor in Latin.

CHARLES H . WINSTON, M. A., LL. D.,

GEO. RAGLAND, B. A.,

Instructor in Mathematics.

Professor of Physics.

C. F. COSBY,

JOSEPH RUFUS HUNT ER, M. A., PII. D.,

Instructor in Expression.

Professor of Chemistry.
OSCAR L . OWENS,

Instructor in Physical Culture.
LAW FACULTY.

JOHN B. MINOR, B. L.,

ROGER GREGORY , B . L., LL D.,

Professor of Criminal Law and Evidence.

T. C. Williams Professor of Law.

ERNEST M . LONG, LL. B.

Professor of Law.

PROF. C. H. WIN STON.

Charles H, Winston, M. A., LL. D.

I HERE are hundreds of our alumni and former stu

dents of the last twentyfive years, as well as other
\ friends of the College, who will be pleased to see
the excellent likeness of our Professor of Physics which
we give 011 th e opposite page. It was thought by the
editors not inappropriate to give in this issue of the
SPIDER some expression of their appreciation of the ser
vices rendered to the college by this gifted teacher, not
only because he enjoys the distinction of being the senior
member of the faculty, but also because it has been just a
quarter of a century since he accepted the chair of Physics
which he has filled with such distinguished ability.
Ret no one conclude from this, however, that we are
prompted by a desire to place a wreath of laurel on the
brow of an old man ; for while Professor Winston stands
at the head of the list in official seniority, his sympathy
with the young, his enthusiasm as a teacher, his untiring
industry, his elasticity of step, his mental alertness and
vigor, the keen interest which he takes in the most recent
advances which have been made in his favorite science all
attest the fact that he is still young. On the other hand
he has the self poise, calm judgment, the deliberate
statement and the conservative opinions of a middleaged
man ; and it is only in ripeness of wisdom and richness of
experience that we should be willing to allow that he is

approaching old age. He is still in perfect health—that
is so far as we know ; for it is the firm conviction of the
students that if he should be taken dangerously ill, he
would bind the family and the family physician over to
the strictest secrecy in the matter, so that the boys should
not hear a breath of it, and in the meantime, would meet
his junior physics class regularly every day at the ap
pointed hour; and furthermore if the doctor should in
timate to him that his sickness must prove fatal, he would
leave instructions in his last will and testament that the
faculty must on no account suspend the exercises of the
college in recognition of the occurrence.
It has been said that a young teacher's enthusiasm is
ofiset by his lack of experience and proneness to lead
his students off into a wild goose chase after what is—to
express it mildly—unverified truth ; that an old man is
inclined to live in the past and relate to his students the
exploits of his earlier years, or bring out (without
revision) the (n+ith) edition of his stock of jokes ; and
that it is only in middle life that one can reach perfection
as a teacher. We trust that Professor Winston will for
many years yet remain a middleaged man.
" Honor and reverence, and the good repute
That follows faithful service as its fruit
Be unto him whom living we salute."

Board of Editors,

Editorin Chief.

JOHN BROOKS KAUFMAN,

. Business Managei.

ALLAN D . JONES,

JOHN A . MOORE.

THOMAS TEMPLE.

JOHN C. WECKART.

HERBERT LEE NORFLEET.

FRED GOCHNAUER.

BEN. WEST TABB.

JOHN EDWARD JOHNSON.

THOMAS BRAN CH MCADAM S.

HUGH G. NOFFSINGER.

BEN. W. LACY.

ROBERT LEE WILLIAMS.

HENRY CAMERON NICHOL AS

GEORGE W. CLARKE.

EVAN R . CHESTERMAN.

ILLUSTRATORS.

ALLAN D. JONES.

THOMAS T. DUKE.
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1897.

THURSDAY , February 3. —Address by Dr. J. C.
Hiden. Subject, "The Plain Christian vs. The Ad
vanced Critic."
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 8. —Second Term begins.
8 P. M., Exercises in College Chapel. Address by Gov.
J. Hoge Tyler. 10 P. M., Reception in Library.
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 10. —Address by Dr. T. S.
Dunaway. Subject, " Experential Evidences."
FRIDAY, MARCH 4. —Public Debate of Mu Sigma
Rho Literary Society.
SATURDAY, MARCH 5. —BetaBeta Chapter of Kappa
Sigma Fraternity established.
FRIDAY, MARCH 18 . —Public Debate of Philologian
Literary Society.
FRIDAY, AP RIE 29. —Field Day.
THURSDAY, MAY 5. —The Intercollegiate Oratorical
Association met at this College.
MONDAY, JUNE 13. —Final Examinations begin.
SUNDAY, JUNE 19.—Commencement Sermon.
MONDAY, JUNE 20. — Celebration of Literary
Societies.
TUESDAY, JUNE 21. —Annual Meeting of the
Trustees.
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 22. — Annual Meeting of
Alumni.
THURSDAY, JUNE 23. —Closing Exercises.

THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 23 . —First Term begins.
FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 24. —Reunion of Mu Sigma

Rho Society.
SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER

logian Society.

25. —Reunion

of Philo

MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 27. —Formal Opening of the
College. Addresses by Dr. W. E. Flatcher and Hon.
William Wirt Henry.
OCTOBER 2128.—Thomas Lectures. Delivered by
Dr. Breasted, of University of Chicago. Subject,
"Egyptology."
DECEMBER I 5, 17. —Virginia College Conference.
FRIDAY, DECEM BER 17.— Play presented by Dramatic
Club in Thomas Hall.
VACATION OF ONE W EEK.

1898.
THURSDAY, JANUARY 6. —Address by Prof. R. J.
Kellogg on "The Religion of the Vedas and Its Relation
to Modern Hindooism "
THURSDAY, JANUARY 20. — Patriotic Oration,
"Robert E. Lee, The Model Man," by Rev. Dr. J.
William Jones.
14

Athletic Association

OFFICERS.

President.
VicePresident.
Secretary.
Treasurer.

PROF. J. RUFUS HUN TER,
R. E. WILLIAMS,
FRED. GOCHNAUER,
JNO. B. KAUFMAN,

.

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

PROF. J. R. HUNTER.

PROF. F. W. BOATWRIGHT.

JNO. B. KAUFMAN.

G. E. MABRY.

BURNLEY LANKFORD.

C. M. DEAN.

l6

'97 Field Day Records.

Mile Run
100yard Dash
220yard Dash
220yard Hurdle Race
Broad Jump, Standing
Broad Jump, Running
High Jump, Running
Threelegged Race, (100 yds.)
Putting Shot
Fence Vault
Pole Vault
Throwing Base Ball

S. P. DeVault
R. D. White
. . . J. D. Frazer
R. D. White
R. D. Quisenberry
R. D. White
. . R. D. White
O. L,. Ow ens and J. T. Bowden
R. L. Williams
R. D. Quisenberry
R. D. Quisenberry
R. D. White

5 min., 175 sec.
10 35 sec.
30 sec.
32 sec.
9 ft., 7in.
17 ft, 7 in.
4 ft., 11 in.
14 sec.
36 ft., 11 in.
6 ft., J2 in.
.7 ft., 11 in.
115 23 yds.

WINNER OF ALLROUND ATHLETIC MEDAL, 1897.

R. D. WHITE.
. G. E. MABRY.
W. C. PULLIAM.
. W. M. S EAY,

Winner of First Gymnasium Medal, 1897
" Second
" Third
"
"
17

Manager.
TEAM, 1897.

Coach.
Quarter Back.
. Left Half Back.
Right Half Back.
Full Back.
Centre.

WM. WERTENBAKER, .
J. B. KAUFMAN,
J. L). FRAZER, .
BURNLEY RANKFO RD,
J. W. T. MCNEIL, (Capt.)
BONNIE DAUGH TRY,

Right Guard.
Left Guard.
Riqht Tackle.
. Left Tackle.
Right End.
Left End.

R. L. WILLIAMS,
W. V. THRAVES,
BENJ. BLOXTON,
W. C. POWELL,
A. W. PARKE,
N. H. POPE,

SUBSTITUTES.
C. M. SCOTT, H alf Back and End.

S. M. STONE, Centre.

R. W. NKATHERY, G uard and Tackle.
RECORD.

Richmond College,

o.

Richmond Athletics,

o.

Hampton Athletics,

6.

RandolphMacon,

8.

HampdenSidney,

20.

Richmond College,

26.

Petersburg Y. M. C. A.,

o.

o.

Columbian University

4

o.

St. Albans,

6.

o.

Va. Polytechnic Institute, . 36.

18

.

.

. 22.
.20.

1897 Base Ball Team.
WALTER S. MCNEILL, Captain and Manager.

Catchers.

Pitchers.
H. K. ELLYSON.
M. L. REA,
W. S. MCNEILL,
H. C. LEONARD,
LEWIS FLE MING,
U. B. WILLS,

ALLAN M . HIRSH.

C. J. B. DECAMPS.

First Base.
Second Base.
Shot tstop.
. Shortstop.
. Third Base.

S. S. ROBINSON.

Fielder.
Fielder.
Fielder.
Fielder.

A. P. BAGBY, .
F. W. CUNNINGHAM,
R. D. WHITE,
J. B. KAUFMAN,

.

RECORD.
Richmond College vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs.
vs,
vs.

Batting Fielding
Average. Average.

McCabe's ....
3 o
Stars
11 7
Wake Forest
9 2
McCabe's
15 7
Roanoke College
7 6
University of Maryland
86
Richmond League
311
HampdenSidney
62
Medical College of Virginia
15 2
Richmond League
012
Norfolk League
325
Columbian University
11 1
Columbian University
11 4
Catholic University of America ... 4 3
University of Virginia
49
Woodberry
22 8
McCabe's
26
Locust Dale
5It
Old Leagues
1110
Catholic University of America .... 6 4

Leonard
McNeill
Wills
Rea
Ellyson
Hirsh
Robinson
Winn
DeCamps
Cunningham
Bagby
White
Fleming
Kaufman

161
397
303
422
303
176
273
079
328
260
279
283
333
182

.814
.885
.779
.934
.960
.952
1.000
.800
.919
.800
.854
.871
.909
.875

Average batting of team

270

Average Fielding of team

884

College games played, 16.
20

Position Played.
J
ss.and2db.
2d b.
3d b., p.
1st b.
p.,ss.,ef.
c.
rf. and c.
rf. and If.
cf. and p.
ss., 3db., 2d b., rf., cf., If.,
If. 2d b., cf.
rf., cf.
2db.,ss.
If., rf., ss., p.

Games won, 13 ; lost, 3.

Photograph by Homeier & Clark
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Tennis Association,

OFFICERS.

G. E. MABRY,
J . J . HU R T ,

.
.

C . E . P E A R S O N ,
R. S. GARNETT,

.
.

.

.
.

.

.
.

.

.
.

.

.

. VicePresident.

.
.

President.

.

.

. . . . . .

Secretary
Treasurer.

BOARD OF GOVERNORS.

G. E. MABRY.

R. S. GARNETT.
T. B. SPENCER.

J. J. HURT.

J. H. MABRY.

C. E. PEARSON.

WINNERS OF MEDALS, 189V

Doubles,

J. H. and

Singles, G. E.. MABRY.

G. E. MABRY.
23

Richmond College Gymnasium

OSCAR I,. OWENS, Ins tructor.

Assistants.
J. P. SCRUGGS .

J. W. CAMMACK.

HE Gymnasium was founded in 1888 through the liberality of Mr. B. F. Johnson, a loyal friend of the college.

The work is designed, not so much to build muscle, but to give exercise in a systematic way, paying special
attention to corrective work.
There have been six classes during the last session. Four in calisthenic work, one in bar work and one
in mat work. The membership during the session has exceeded one hundred students, with good results.

25

Basket Ball Association

OSCAR L. OWENS,

Manager.

. . . . . . . .

JESSE H. MABRY,

. . . . . . . .

Captairt.

'98 TEAM.

J .W . C A M M A C K ,

.

.

W. W. EDWARDS,

J . P . S C R U G G S ,

.

.

.

.

Centre.

.

Right Guard.

. . . . . .

J. E HART,
J. H. MABRY,

.

. . . . . .
.

Right Forward.

. . . . .
.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Left Gnard.

.

Left Forwatd

Basket Ball was introduced in Richmond College during the season of 189697, and has proved to be a most
^rt.

The past season in this department has been quite prosperous, and we are persuaded that this game

won a permanent place in the college.
26

*

"O Fatal Day!ft

BY A. S . W.

["Nov. 23, 1796—O Fatal Day !" is inscribed upon a window of one of the oldest houses of Williamsburg, Va.]

I close my eyes and see it all—

She stood in slim short waisted gown,

The hand that traced it, strong and white.

With sweet bare throat and piledup hair.

The silken cuff, the ruffles' fall,

With eyes that ever hurried down

The diamond burning in the light.

For shame to know herself so fair.

The dun leaves blown against the pane,
The flush

of fire

He bent his stately powdered head,

upon the glass.

He wrote the day, the month, the year ;

The crimson of the West, the twain

"This day I saw you first,"

Who watched the fading sunset pass.

he said,

" This day shall live forever here."

She turned her neck in picture wise,
She blushed, she wist not what to say ;
With light drawn sigh and smiling eyes,
He wrote beneath, " O Fatal Day ! "
28



Mu Sigma Rho Society,
A. P. Bagby,
G. P. Bagby,
C. C. Barksdale,
H. B. Bates,
J. H. Brown,
J. E. Crimm,
W. B. Daughtry,
Claude M. Dean,
H. L. Dudley,
J. W. Durham,
W. P. Durst,
A. W. Freeman,
H. M. Fugate,
R. S. Garnett,
J. A. Garrett,

P. K. Grey bill,
W. H. Griffith,
B. M. Hartmau,
D. P. Hartley,
J. E. Hicks,
A. D.Jones,
C. P. Jones, Jr.,
J. B. Kaufman,
B. W. Lacy,
C. B. Lankford,
J. D. Lee,
L. B. Lloyd,
G. T. Lumpkin,
G. E. Mabry,
T. B. McAdams

J. P. McCabe,
W. S. McNeill,
J. D. Mitchell,
N. A. Mobley,
F. W. Moore,
J. H. Moore,
Josiali Moses,
P. Myers,
V. Myers,
H. L. Norfleet,
O. L. Owens,
J. C. Parker,
W. C. Pulliam,
J. L Rawls,
L J. Smith,

PL PL S tory,
C. H. Strong,
Moses Sycle,
B.W. Tabb,
N. L. Vauglian,
G. D. Walker,
J.J. Watson,
B. H. West,
H. M. Wharton, Jr
R. L. Williams,
C. T. Willingham,
N. G. Woodson.

Photograph by Honieier & C lark.

Mu Sigma Rho Society.
OFFICERS.

H. L. NORFLEET,
C. T. WILLINGHAM,

.
.

W . S . M C N E I L L , .
T. B. MCADAMS,

R. L. WILLIAMS,
G. T. LUMPKIN,

.

.
T. B. MCADAMS,

.

.



.

.

.

.

W. B. DAUGHTKY,

.

.

.

.
.
Secretary.
. . . . Treasurer.

Censor.

THIRD TERM.
J. D. MITCHELL,
.
.
.
Secretary.
C. B. LANKFORD, . . . . Ireasurer.
.
.
.
. Censor.

President.
VicePresident.

.
L . B . L L O Y D ,

.

SECOND TERM.
G. E. MABRY,
F. W. MOORE,
.
.
.

President.
VicePresident.

.
C. B. LANKFORD,

.

.

FIRST TERM.
F. W. MOORE,
. . . . Secretary.
A. D. JONES, . . . .
Treasurer.
. . .
Censor.

President.
VicePresident.

.

.

Final President.

R. L WILLIAMS,

Final Orator.

.

MEDALISTS, 189798.

Best Debater,

Improvement,

B. M. HARTMAN.

.

.

.

J. P. MCCABE.

PUBLIC DEBATE, 189798.

O . L . O W E N S ,

.

.

.

.

Reader.

G . P . B A G B Y ,

.

.

.

.

Declaimer.

DEBATERS.

N. G. WOODSON,

G. T. LUMPKIN,

R. L. WILLIAMS,
32

B. M. HARTMAN.

Contestant

" Mr. Speaker," he said, as he rose from

Aud with that down he sat aud another

his seat—

arose

Then he paused and nervously looked at

And

his feet.
" Mr. Speaker, I rise—" then he gazed
wildly 'round

came not a sound.

he thought and he thought

with

"I have ten

minutes left and

I must

speak again."

screwed up his courage and

His time came again—he has taken his
place.

started again
But he seemed to

For

much trembling and pain,

While his lips they still moved but there

Than he

held forth while the poor fellow
thought on his woes.

be

struggling with

his face,

some inward pain.
" I maintain that not poverty but wealth

rest of my time."

" Mr.

Speaker,"

he

whispered,

with

scarcely a sound,

causes crime—"
" That—that—that—I

With anguish and fear showing plain in

reserve, sirs, the

"I said all I had to say
round."

on

my first

Philologian Literary Society,
MEMBERS, 189798.

J. T. Bowden,
E. R. Brown,
W. H. Carter,
J. W. Cammack.
K. W. Cawthon,
W. E. Churn,
G. W. Clarke,
W. B. Compton,
J. C. Cone,
C. C. Davis,
W. H. Davis,
S. P. DeVault,
G. C. Durham,
W W. Edwards,

G. Frazer,
Sands Gayle,
John Goode,
H. J. Goodwin,
J. D. Gwaltney,
F. W. Gwathmey,
A. C. Harlowe,
A. J. Hall,
J. L. Hart,
C. K Hening,
P. B. Hill,
H. H. Hudson,
J. J. Hurt,
B, 0, Hutchison,

Jno. E. Johnson,
C. E. Kirkwood,
J. W. T. McNiel,
H. T. Musselman,
R. W. Neathery,
H. G. Noffsinger,
R. 0. Norris,
Eugene C. Peed,
C. C. Pearson,
E. T. Poulson,
W. L. Prince,
C. H. Rudd,
W. F. Rudd,
R. S. Rives,
34

W. M. Seay,
G. C. Smith,
William Smith,
H. B. Sanford,
T. R. Sanford,
Jno. W. Shepherd,
S. M. Sowell,
T. B. E. Spencer,
V. L. Stonnell,
W. V. Thraves,
E. D. Turner,
W. W. Williams,
A. A. Yoder.

Philologian Literary Society.
OFFICERS OF SESSION 189798.

FIRST TERM.
J. J. HURT,
W. E. PRINCE,

President.
VicePresident.

C. C. PEARSON,
G. C. SMITH,
. . . .
Treasurer.

P. B. HILL.

Pec. Sec.
Cor. Sec.

SECOND TERM.
S. M. SOWELL,
B. O. HUTCHISON,

President.
VicePresident.
J. T. BOWDEN,

T. B. E. SPENCER.
J. C. CONE,
.
.
Treasure}.

.

Rcc. Sec.
Cor. Sec.

THIRD TERM.
G. W. CLARKE,
R. W. NEATHERY,

President.
. VicePresident.

R. O. NORRIS,
GOODWIN FRAZER,

Rec. Sec.
Treasurer.

MEDALISTS, 189397.

A. J. HALL,

Pest Debater.

J. R. STAFFORD,

Best Writer.

SANDS GAYLE,

Best Improvement in Debate.

JOINT MEDALISTS.
C. G. MCDANIEL,

Best Orator.

PUBLIC DEBATE OF 1898.

S. M. SOWELL, President.

J. C. CONE, Declaimer.

S. P. DEVAULT, Reader.

DEBATERS.
JNO. E . JOHNSON.

GEO. WASHINGTON CLARKE.

H. T. MUSSELMAN.
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EDWARD D. TURNER.

Philologian Literary Society.
N THE sixteenth year of the college, in the tenth year
after the Mu Sigma Rho Society was established,
certain of the Mu Sigma Rhos came before their ruler
and besought him that they might go out from the
borders of the Mu Sigma Rhos and establish them
selves in a new dwelling place to be a separate and a pe
culiar people. Now the ruler of the Mu Sigma Rhos
was troubled because he heard this petition and called
together all his soothsayers and wise men for to consider
the matter. And when Charles H. Ryland and T. Jud
son Binford and William E. Hatcher besought them the
more that they might go out from their borders and estab
lish themselves in a new dwelling place, the}' let them go.
Now it came to pass when they were come into the
promised land that they chose for themselves, a name
above all other names and they chose the name of Philo
logian. And certain other young men of the college
joined themselves unto the Philologians and were called
by their name.
And it seemed good in the sight of all the Philolo
gians to choose W. S. Penick to rule over them. (And
his likeness remaineth in their hall until this day.) And
he ruled over them two months and did not die. And
they chose T. J. Binford to rule over them instead of W.
S. Penick, and it came to pass in those days that he died
and was buried. And great lamentation was made for
him. And they chose Wm. E. Hatcher to rule over
them in his stead. And, behold, he waxed strong and
mighty and was chosen to be the President of the Board of
Trustees of the College. And they chose R. B. Boat
wright to rule over them in his stead. He is the father

of F. W. Boatwright, who became President of the Col
lege.
And the names of all the rulers of the Philologians,
are they not written in the Book of the Chronicles of the
Philologians, which was not destroyed during the time of
carrying away of the Philologians and the Mu Sigma
Rhos in the war between the North and the South.
And it came to pass in the year of the Lord eigh
teen hundred and sixty and seven, after the college was
builded again, that C. H. Ryland, C. B. Yarbrough and
H. C. Burnett returned to the college and invited the
young men of the college to join themselves unto the
Philologians. And of them that did so, there were one
and twenty. And they all increased and multiplied and
were blessed in the place wherein they were come. Then
came certain young men from the Yankees and joined
themselves unto the Philologians who were of the tribe of
the Confederates, and they dwelt together in peace.
And the Philologians waxed strong and mighty and
traded with the Mu Sigma Rhos. And they went into
the temple of the Mu Sigma Rhos and the Mu Sigma
Rhos came into the temple of the Philologians. And it
came to pass in those days of the Philologians no longer
went into the temple of the Mu Sigma Rhos, nor did
they allow the Mu Sigma Rhos to enter into the temple
of the Philologians. But whenever the ruler of the
Philologians had any matter concerning the Mu Sigma
Rhos, he sent messengers unto them. And so they do
until this day.
And the rest of the acts of the Philologians, are they
not written in the History of Cawthon, the prophet.
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Geographical and Historical Society*
FOUNDED 1891.

Founder,

F. W. BOATWRIGHT.
OFFICERS.

S . C . M I T C H E L L ,
JOHN J. HURT,
A . C . H A R L O W E ,
ALLAN D JONES,

.

.
.
.
. . . .
.
.
.
.
. . . .

.
.
.
.

.
.
President.
. VicePresident.
.
.
Secretary.
.
Treasurer.

" I Venn Jcder ctwas bringt, so wir d Vie/es gebrachl.''

COLORS —" Garnet and Brown."

TIME OF ME ETING —Alternate Tuesdays at

5.30

P. M.

ANNUAL EXCURSIONS.
1893
1894

t° Wiliiamsburg, Va.
to Jamestown, Va.

to Williamsburg and Fort Monroe, Va.
to Mt. Vernon, Va. and Washington, D. C.
to West Point and Yorktown.
1896

1897

1898

ANNUAL REUNION ORATORS.
1893.

OTIS

T. MASON, L L. D.

1895.

Subject, " Techuogeography, or the Relation of the Earth to
the Industries of Man."
1894.

HON. LYON G. TYLER, LL.

HON.

J.

L. M. CURRY, 1,1,.D.

Subject, " The Present Political Status in Italy."
J. WILLIAM JONES, D. D.

D.

Subject, " Virginia's Contribution to American History."

Subject, " Memories of Yorktown."

MEDALISTS.
1893.

H. T. ALLISON.

1896.

Subject, " The Battle of Seyeu Pines,"

O. L. OWENS.

Subject, " Lake Drummond, Va."
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Kappa Alpha Fraternity.
ETA C HAPTER ESTABLISHED IN 1870

FRATRE IN FACTJLTATE.

J. R. HUNTER, PH . D., (Tau) Professor of Chemistry.

ACTIVE MEMBERS.

Academic.
CONWAY BURNI,EY LANKFORD.
WILLIAM WALTHALL MICHALX.

GGORGE EDWARDS GREGORY.

NEWIT HARRIS POPE.

JOHN BACON JEFFRESS, JR .

FLETCHER JORDAN.

Law.
HERBERT L EE NORFLEET.

ELLIOTT FRANKLIN STORY.

CARY PEYTON CARR.

JOHN FRITZALLEN MOORE.

ASSOCIATE MEMBERS.

H. T. BURNLEY.
R. BRUCE BOWE,
C. R. BURNETT.

J. M. BoSSiEUX.

W. D. DUKE.

E. M. PILCHER.
THOS. T. DUKE.
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G. E. CAMPBELL.

R. W. WILLIAMS (Beta).

Kappa Alpha Fraterity.

CHAPTER ROLL.
Alpha,

.

Washington and Lee University, Lexington, Va.

G a m m a ,

.

D e l t a ,

.

.

.

.

E p s i l o n ,

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Theta,

.

.

.

.

Kappa,
.

.

Xi,

.

.

.
.

Upsilon,
P h i ,
P s i ,

.

.
.

.

AlphaLambda,
A l p h a  M u ,

University of Tennessee, Knoxville, Tenn.

AlphaNu,

Davidson College, Mechlenburg Co., N. Y.

.
.

.
.

....

William and Mary College, Williamsburg, Va.

.

.

.

.
.

.

.

Kentucky University, Lexington, Ky.

.

AlphaXi,

S o u t h e r n U n i v e r s i t y , G r e e n s b o r o , A l a .

.

A l p h a  P i ,

a n d eV r b i l t U n i v e r s i t y , N a s h v i l l e , T e n n .

A l p h a  R l i o ,

Missouri State University, Columbia,Mo.
Johns Hopkins University, Baltimore, M. D.

.
.

AlphaOmicron,

University of North Carolina, Chapel Hill, N. C.
.

William Jewel College, Liberty, Mo.
S . W . P . U n i v e r s i t y , C l a r k s v i l l e , T e n n .

Centenary College, Jackson, La.

AlphaKappa,

U n i v e r s i t y o fT e x a s , A u s t i n , T e x a s .

.

.

.
.

AlphaIota

Southwestern University, Georgetown,Texas.

.

.
.

.

.

.

U n i v e r s i t y o fA l a b a m a , T u s c a l o o s a , A l a .

.... Westminster College, Fulton, Mo.

AlphaTheta,

University of Virginia, Charlottevilie, Va.

.
.

.

Sigma,

Chi,

AlphaEta

P o l y t e c h n i c I n s t i t u t e , A . a n d M . C o l l e g e ,A u b u r n , A l a 

O m i c r o n , .
Pi,

.

.

AlphaZeta,

Mercer University, Macon, Ga

Lambda,

.

A l p h a  E p s i l o u ,

Furman University, Greenville, S. C.

U n i v e r s i t y o fS o u t h , S e w a n e e , T e r m .

L o u i s i a n a S t a t e U n i v e r s i t y , B a t o n R o u g e , L a .

AlphaDelta,

R i c h m o n d C o l l e g e , R i c h m o n d , V a .

.

.

A l p h a  G a m m a ,

Kentucky State College, Lexington, Ky.

Iota

.

A l p h a  B e t a ,

O x f o r d , G a .

RandolphMacon College, Ashland, Va.

E t a ,

Nu,

E m o r y C o l l e g e ,

Centre College, Danville, Ky.

A l p h a  A l p h a , .

W o f f o r d C o l l e g e , S p a r t a n b u r g , S . C .
.

Zeta

Omega,

U n i v e r s i t y o f G e o r g i a , A t h e n s , G a .

.

.
.

.

M i l l s a p sC o l l e g e ,J a c k s o n , M i s s .

Columbian University, Washington, D. C.
University of Arkansas, Fayetteville, Ark.
.

University of California, Berkely, Cal.

L e l a n d S t a n f o r dJ u n i o r U n i v e r s i t y , S t a n f o r d , C a l .
U n i v e r s i t y o f W e s tV i r g i n i a , M o r g a n t o w n , W . V a .

Tulane University, New Orleans, La.

ALUMNI CHAPTERS.
Richmond, Va., Julien Bossieux.
Norfolk, Va., T. T. Hubard.
Raleigh, N. C., Edward C. Smith.
Macon, Ga., D. Q. Abbott.

New York City, Thomas Wallace.
Washington, D. C., W. W. Millan.
Mobile, Ala., Richard H. Vidmer.
Atlanta, Ga., R. A. Redding.
Lexington, Ky., Henry Milward.
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Athens, Ga., John White Morton.
Dallas, Texas, M. T. Stratton, Jr.
Higginsville, Mo., Ai Edgar Ashbury.
Franklin, La., Dan Caffery, Jr.

Phi Kappa Sigma.
F O U N D E D A T U N I V E R S I T Y O F P EN N S Y L V A N I A , P H I L A D E L P H I A I N 1 8 5 0 .

ROLL OF ACTIVE CHAPTERS

Alpha,
Delta,
Epsilon,
Zeta,
Eta,
Mu,
Tan,

. University of Pennsylvania.
Washington and Jefferson College.
Dickerson College.
Franklin and Marshall College.
University of Virginia.
Tulane University.
RandolphMacon College.

Upsilon,
Phi,
Psi,
AlphaAlpha, .
AlphaBeta,
AlphaGamma,

NorthWestern University.
Richmond College.
Pennsylvania State College.
Washington Lee University.
University of Toronto.
West Virginia University.

Phi Chapter.
E S T A B L I S H E D A T R I C H M O N D C O L L E G E I N 18 7 3 .

FRATRES IN COLLEQIO.

LAW.

Benjamin H. West, '99.

Charles P. Jones,

(T),

'98.

ACADEMIC.

John B. Kaufman, B. A., '99.
Thos B McAdams, B. A.,'98.
A. Paul Bagby, '98.

Fred. Gochnauer, '99.
Walter M. Whitehead, '00.
George P. Bagby, '00.
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Fred. W. Duke, '01.
Charles M. Scott, '01.
George B. Graves, '01.

Samuel M. Stone, 01.
John D. Frazer, '99.
William H. Duke, '00.

Phi Kappa Sigma.

FRATRES IN TJRBE.

Addison L Holliday, B. L.
Porterfield Swaim.
Wallace W. Woodward.
Hugh M. Taylor, M. D.
Wray Wythe Davis, D. D. S.
Stuart McGuire, M. D.
Maurice Hunter, M. E.
Walter Hugh Ryland, A. B., B. L.
W. Ralph Clements, M. D.
W. J. West, A. B , M. D.
Hamner G. Freeman, B. L.
Minitree Folkes, B. E.
Chas M. Graves, A. B.
N. Thomas Mosby, B. L
Gilbert C. While, C. E.

Henry K. EHysou, Jr.
Henry Hudnall, A. M.
Samuel H. Pulliam.
Leroy Summerfield Edwards, A.M.
D'Arcy Paul Morton.
Jacob Michaux, M. D.
Travers Daniel.
P. Thorton Marye.
Jno. Minor Botts Lewis.
Franklin Stearns, Jr.
Robert Voss Marye, B. L
Wm. Armistead Townes.
Hugh M. McGuire, M. D.
Frank H. Hunt.
Chas. Keesee Willis.

Edward A. Marye, C. E.
George C. Bidgood, A. B.
Morton Marye, Jr., C. E.
Rev. Samuel C. Hatcher.
Chas. P. Cardwell, B. L.
Tlios. D. Merrick, M. D.
Francis Marion Parker.
Wm. D. Cardwell, B. L.
Alexander G. Brown, Jr.
Walker C. Cottrell.
Evan R. Chesterman, B. L.
Roy Bennett Pace, A. B.
Leroy D. Grant, B. L.
Edgar B. English, B. L.

WRICHX KAV ^ CD.
DETBO. .

Phi Gamma Delta.
F O U N D E D A T W A S H I N G T O N A N D J E F F E R S O N C O L L E G E , 1 84 0 .

ACTIVE CHAPTERS.

Worchester Polytechnic Institute.
Washington and Jefferson College.
Yale University.
Allegheny College.
Marietta College.
College of the City of New York.
Ohio Wesleyan University.
Amherst College.
Denison University.
Trinity College.
Ohio State University.
Columbia College.
Wooster University.
Colgate University.
Cornell University.
Indiana State University.
Union College.
DePauw University.
Hanover College.
University of Pennsylvania.
Wabash College.
Lafayette College.
University of Tennessee.
Lehigh University.
Bethel College.
Buckuell University.
University of Kansas.
Pennsylvania College.
Illinois Wesleyan University.
Pennsylvania State College.
Knox College.
JohnsHopkins University.
University of Minnesota.
University of North Carolina.
University of Wisconsin.
University of Virginia.
University of California.
Roanoke College.
Leland Stanford, Jr., University
HampdenSidney College.
Richmond College.
Washington and Lee University.
University of Illinois.
45

Phi Gamma Delta,
Rho Chi Chapter.
F O U N D E D 1 89 0 .

FRATRES IN FACULTATE.
George Raglaud,

K. M. Long,

R. E. Loving.

ACTIVE MEMBERS.
Eugene Carroll,

Harry R. Heflin,

Henly M. Fugate,

W. W. Farrow,

Robert E. Loving,

Benj. W. Lacy,

Hermon M. Taylor,

Allan W. Freeman.

Jesse R. Taylor,

Wortley F. Rudd,

James S. Fox,
GRADUATE CLUBS.

Indianapolis, Indiana.

Williamsport, Pennsylvania.

New Haven, Connecticut.

Chattanooga, Tennessee.

Spokane, Washington.

Pittsburg, Pennsylvania.

Columbus, Ohio.

Chicago, Illinois.

Roanoke, Virginia.

Cleveland, Ohio.

Kansas City, Missiouri.

Richmond, Virginia.

Dayton, Ohio.

San Francisco, California.
FRATRES IN URBE.

Harry S. Corey, M. D.,

T. Kirk Parrish,

Perry Nugent,

M. D. Hoge, jr„ M. D.

J. E. Etchison, Jr.,

B. D. Adams,

Walter D. Phillips,

Dandridge Spottswood,

Maurice W. Thomas,

Alex. Cameron, Jr.,

Ernest Mosby,

Whitmell C. Boyd,

Austin Spotts,

Win. Cameron, Jr.,

George T. Christian,

J. Thomas Lawrence,
Charles H. Ryland, Jr.,

W. Penick Shelton,

Paul Pratt, M. D.,

M. Garber Harman, B. L

Garnett Ryland, Ph. D.,

Charles R. Skinker,

Joseph C. Taylor,

Hampden Hoge,

C. M. Branch, Jr.,

Robert Carter Nicholas,

John F. Ragland,

W. R. L. Smith, D. D.

Wm. B. Broaddus,

John G. Winston, M. A.

James F. Ryland,

John Wythe Bates,

Hugh S. Hart,

Robert Christian,
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Kappa Sigma*

BetaBeta Chapter.

FRATRES IN COLLEGIO.

Charles Craddock Barksdale,

Robert Nelson Pollard,

Thomas Temple,

William Gary Bidgood,

William Loftin Prince,

Robert Lee Williams,

Thomas Edward Moran,

Hal Crockett Raper,

Norman Gara Woodson.

Robert Opie Norris,

Harry Rew,

FRATRES IN URBE.

H. Allen (Nu),

J. G. Hankins (Upsilon),

H. L Slater (Mu),

J. V. Bidgood, Jr. (Nu).

V. W. Harrison (Zeta),

H. M. Smith (Nu),

F. Edmond,

W. S. P. Mayo (Mu),

W. B. Tennant (Zeta),

Z. S. Farland (Nu),

C. B. Neal,

W. M. Yarbrough (Mu).

E. Fleming (Upsilon),

T. A. Parker (Upsilon),

R. Fleming (Upsilon),

W. A. Shultice (Eta),
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Kappa Sigma,
E S T A B L I S H E D A T T H E U N I V E R S I T Y O F V IR G I N I A I N 1 8 6 7 .

COLORS :

FLOWLR :

" Maroon, Old Gold and Peacock Blue.'

" Lily of the Valley.'

ACTIVE CHAPTERS.
Gamma,
Delta,
Epsilon,
Zeta,
Eta,
Theta,
Iota,
Kappa,
Lambda,
Mu,
Nu,
Xi,
Pi,
Sigma,
Tau,
Upsilon,
Phi,
.
Chi,
Psi,
Omega,
Eta Prime,
AlphaAlpl
AlphaBeta
AlphaGail

. Pennsylvania State College.
Louisana State University.
AlphaDelta, .
University of Pennsylvania.
Davidson College, N. C.
AlphaEpsilon,
University of Michigan.
Centenary College, La.
AlphaZeta,
Columbian University, D. C.
University of Virginia.
AlphaEta,
Southwestern Baptist University, Tenn.
RandolphMacon College, Va.
AlphaTheta,
U. S. Grant University, Tenn.
Cumberland University, Tenn.
AlphaIota,
Cornell University, N. Y.
Southwestern University, Tex.
AlphaKappa,
University of Vermont.
Vanderbilt University, Tenn.
AlphaLambda, .
University of North Carolina.
University of Tennessee.
AlphaMu,
Wofford College, S. C.
Washington and Lee University, Va.
AlphaNu,
Bethel College, Ky.
College of William and Mary, Va.
AlphaXi,
Kentucky University.
University of Arkansas.
AlphaOniicron,
Wabash College, Ind.
Swarthmore College, Pa.
Alpha Pi,
Bowdoin College, Me.
Tulane University, La.
AlphaRho,
Ohio State University.
. University of Texas.
AlphaSigma, .
. Georgia School of Technology.
HampdenSidney College, Va.
AlphaTau,
Millsaps College, Miss.
AlphaUpsilou,
Southwestern Presbyterian University, Tenn.
. Bucknell University, Pa.
. Purdue University, Ind.
AlphaPhi,
Lake Forest University, 111.
. University of Maine.
AlphaChi,
University of Nebraska.
. University of the South, Tenn.
AlphaPsi,
William Jewell College, Mo.
AlphaOmega,
Trinity College, N. C.
Brown University, R. I.
. University of Maryland.
BetaAlpha,
Richmond College, Va.
Mercer University, Ga.
BetaBeta,
Missouri State University, Mo.
BetaGamma,
University of Illinois.
BetaDelta,
.
.
Washington and Jefferson College Washington, D. C.
.

ALUMNI CHAPTERS.
Indianapolis, Ind.
Ruston, La.
Boston, Mass.

New York City.
New Orleans, La.
Chicago, 111.

Yazoo City, Miss.
Philadelphia, Pa.
Pittsburg, Pa.

STATE ASSOCIATIONS.
Tennessee.

Texas.

North Carolina,
5°

Virginia.
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DAWN.
Aurora, like a blushing bride, peeps o'er
The wooded crest of yon dark, looming mount,
While gilded streaks of coming day do lace
With tinted touch the rooling clouds of night,
Which like a vanquished army conquered by
Her beauty, rool promiscuously away.

HENRY NICHOLAS.

The Home Coming of Miss Judy.
B Y A . S . W.

1

" I don't know where I live honey, and that's the
truth," she told me then, "I've got so many homes.
I live here, and I live at Cyarter's Cyarstle, and at Bear
Island,and Indian Creek, and Paxton, and Hunter's Home,
and I don't know where all—I've got so many homes.
Wherever I've got any kinpeople, there I've got a home.
I'm mighty rich in homes."
Everybody laughed at poor Miss Judy's little oddities,
her squeezed waist, her elaborate antiquated headdresses,
her quaint quavering songs and jingling accompaniments,
above all, at her extravagant and bounuless worship of
Dolly's brother George, in whom she had some how
established an almost grotesque proprietorship, from his
entrance into the world. From what I could hear of
him, he seemed to be a perfectly commonplace young
naval officer, who received this adoration sometimes with
amused tolerance, sometimes with thinly veiled impa
tience.
I remembered all this now with a sort of pang and a
sudden impulse to escape, for three years before, George

COULD hear a clock ticking in the parlor, as I stood
in the porch of the Old Ladies' Home, and perceived
through the open door that vague odor of yesterday's
soup which haunts such refuges of old age and lone
liness.
A shadowy old lady, in a little fringed grey shawl,
crept across the hall, turning on me for a moment as she
passed, her lifeless eyes.
It seemed strange to think of Miss Judy here. She
seemed to belong to the oldfashioned country houses,
among which she had passed her life, as much as the
little tinkling, spindlelegged piano to which she used to
sing, in a gay cracked voice, her deadlylively ditties.
And yet, although I had not known of it until now,
this, for more than a year, had been her home.
As I stood there, I found myself half smiling at the
recollections of Miss Judy which came thronging over me.
Not one, in the gay party of young people, Dolly Chil
tern's schoolmates, who spent that Christmas at Chiltern
wood, was gayer than she—blind as she was,
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Chiltern had been lost at sea. What would Miss Judy
say about it ? And what could I say ?
" My dear child, my darling child ! "
How poor Miss Judy must have longed for the sound
of a familiar voice !
At first she could say nothing but that, over and over
again. There was an intoxication of pleasure almost,
which made her restless and excited.
She could
hardly wait to hear the answer to her torrent of eager
questions.
Suddenly she arose from her chair, and began to feel
her way about the room.
" I just want to show you," she said.
Not a fold of her spreading black bombazine skirt
seemed to have changed, nor a line or curve of her
weazened waist and padded bosom ; but her head seemed
strangely shrunken in the obsolete black cap, with its
rusty bows and quillings, her sightless eyes had dwindled
to dull blue beads, her outstretched, groping hands shook
pitifully.
I watched her with a sinking of the heart, as she
fumbled in the wardrobe.
She came slowly toward me, holding in her hand a
small black box, which I saw with a foolish thrill of
dread. How well I remember it!
But I need have feared no outbreak of emotion from
Miss Judy.
" I just want to show you," she said again.
She drew out a little faded pink and white worsted
shoe.

"This shoe," she had the oddest trick of emphasis,
'' was George's.''
I put out my hand to take it, as I thought she
wished, but she clung to it.
" I made it with these hands, not seeing a stitch."
She went on, with a pale flicker of pride. " Polly Ann
has just about sense enough to worm tobacco, and no
more. I don't know what possessed Sue Chiltern to
have such a ninny hammer for George's mammy. She
lost the other one off of his little foot. And I wonder
he didn't catch his death of cold, right then and
there ! "
She smoothed it on her knee, with a light fondling
movement.
She picked out from the box a bit of folded blue
paper, and opened it carefully.
" This is the very first tooth he ever lost. I pulled
it myself, with a piece of knittingcotton. I reckon it
looks like a little white grain of rice, don't it? "
I answered her mechanically, hardly knowing what
I said, it was all so pitiful. But she did not seem to ex
pect comment. " And this is his hair, the very first time
it ever was cut. It's a mighty pretty color."
She passed her hand lightly over the little neutral
tinted wisp.
" I know just exactly how it looks, like cornsilk."
Over each of her treasures, she paused for a moment,
holding it outstretched, for my inspection, in her shaking
hand.
" And now, I want to show you, this."

It is impossible to describe tbe pride and joy with
which she said it. Even in reaching it out to me, her
grasp lingered upon it, as if she could not bear to have it
pass from her hand to mine.
" It came all the way from China ! "
I took the letter which she handed me, and began to
glance hastily over it.
" Read it aloud," she said, settling herself to listen.
She quite evidently knew the whole by heart; cor
recting me if I misread a word, and prompting me when
I paused.
It was unmistakably a duty letter, written in fulfill
ment of an extorted promise. It seemed to me that a
leaf torn at random from a schoolgeography could hardly
have been more lacking in human interest, or more
blankly impersonal; but a smile of boundless content
stole over her face, as she drank it in, and she gave a
low chuckle.
" Affectionately yours, George A. Chiltern," she
murmured to herself.
She took the letter from me, with miserly eagerness
and held it for a while before she replaced it in the
box.
'' Two months and a day before he was born I went
to Chilternwood," she went on in a sort of recitative,
" and I was there that blessed day. I saved his life, if
the truth was known, when he was eight days old, when
Mammy Jinny strangled him with catnip tea. It was I
that weaned him. It was I that nursed him through
whoopingcough, measles, chickenpox, and scarletfever.

If he was sick, nothing was going to keep me away from
Chilternwood, that was one thing certain."
Yes, word for word as she had told it to me, five
years before, at Chilternwood.
She arose, and began to grope her way through the
room to replace the box. Suddenly, she burst into a
thin cracked laugh like a sharp note from the old piano,
as she found herself completely astray from her desti
nation.
" I'm a mighty big numbskull about strange places,"
she said.
" I should think this would feel like home now," I
answered.
She stopped short in the middle of the room, and raised
her wrinkled hands, with a sudden passionate gesture.
" Home ! My stars ! " I was so disconcerted, for a
moment, that I could not answer. What other home had
she ever known ?
"Aren't they good to you?" I asked. "Every
thing is nice and pretty here."
She was fumbling along the wall, retracing her steps.
I saw that she had lost all her old cleverness in finding
her way.
"Yes, yes," she said. "Mighty good and kind,
Mighty good and kind."
She turned her head in the direction in which she
evidently believed me to be, and lowered her voice.
" Jennie," she said. " This is Jennie, aint it ? "
" No, no, Miss Judy," I said. " It is Mary, Mary
Grey. Don't you remember ? "

She broke into one of her queer sharp laughs.
" Aint I ninny hammer ? " she said. " Bless your
dear heart, of course, it's Mary."
" Mary," she repeated in her former intense tone.
Don't mention it in to a soul. I don't want it to go out
side that door. But between you and me and the gate
post, this aint home."
She clasped her bony hands tremblingly together,
and rolled her poor opaque unseeing eyes, heavenward.
" H o m e ! " " My stars ! Dolly," she said. "This
is Dolly, aint it ? "
She still clung to the hand which I had given her 011
coming in. I came, not unfrequeutly, to see her now.
" Oh, no. It is Mary Grey," I explained. " I
dropped in to see how you are this pretty spring morning.
It is Mary," I repeated.
" Yes, yes. Dear child, that it is," she assented.
But she seemed confused and uncertain.
" Come here, and let me see you."
I held my face for her to pass her trembling hand
over it.
" Yes, yes. Pretty child ! " she said.
She got up and began to feel her way about the room.
" What are you trying to find, Miss Judy ? " I asked
her.
Her hands were wandering helplessly over the door.
" The wardrobe," she said. " I want to show you."
I got up, and took her hand, and lead her to it.
"It is Over here," I said. She broke into a shrill
laugh.

"I'm getting to be such a numbskull ! "
She put her hand to her head, confusedly.
" But when they move me around so, I can't find
anything. If they just would let me stay in one place ! "
She had evidently forgotten what she was looking
for, and so I took her hand, and lead her back to her
chair.
" This is the only room I ever saw you in here, Miss
Judy," I said.
She looked blankly ahead of her, as if she had not
heard, or had not understood me.
" I don't want to be always moving around," she
went 011. "A piano is hard to move, and it gets
scratched and out of tune."
I glanced around the room.
" Where is your piano ? " I asked. I had quite for
gotten that quaint possession of hers. It was only after
wards that I thought of her laugh as oddly similar to its
tone.
She leaned forward in her chair, and sought around
until she found my knee. She laid her hand heavily
upon it, and dropped her voice.
"You may believe me or not," she said, " but the
Board said it was a tinpan, and would kill Miss Betsy
Watkins ! Now ! "
So distinct an impression had this tremendous utter
ance made upon her, that, for a moment, her confused
and wandering manner vanished, as if by magic.
" A move is as bad as a fire, all but," she continued.
" I don't want to be always moving. The bottoms burst

out of all my bandboxes, and I never know where any
thing is."
" Yes, yes," I said, soothingly.
It was strange to hear a tone of complaint from Miss
Judy.
She leaned forward with an air of mystery and
importance.
" I don't mind mentioning to you," she said, " but
you mustn't breathe it outside that door,—that George is
coming home, on very particular business. The long and
short of it is, he is going to be married ! I don't know
what her name is ; but that's neither here nor there."
She got up feebly from her seat.
" I want you to look at that bombazine polonaise,"
she went on anxiously. "I'm afraid it's too long in the
shoulders. I don't want George's wife to think I came
out of the Ark ; a nd I reckon it's mighty oldtimey."
She paused in the middle of the room.
" There is one thing, I do hope," she said ; "and
that is this, that she won't let George go out in the wet.
George mustn't get his feet wet. He will catch his death
o' cold, some of these days, getting drenched in the
rain."
She went feeling her way about the room.
" I'm going to write her a letter, when I get home.
Everything is lost now, they move me around so. I
don't want to be always moving around. I'm tired to
death, moving around."
I lifted the latch, one morning, and went in, with
uncomfortable smitings of conscience.

One thing and another had kept me away much
longer than I had ever stayed before ; and I felt that I
deserved reproaches. But I need not have feared repro
aches from Miss Judy.
As I approached her room, I fancied that I heard a
faint voice quavering a snatch of some familiar song.
She did not hear me, as I softly opened the door,
but a wrinkled yellow crone, by the fire, opened her eyes,
as I entered, and rose noiselessly in her place. Her face
brightened somewhat, as if a t the prospect of some break
in the monotony of her days.
" Here is Mary Grey come to see you, Miss Judy,"
I said, taking her wrinkled hands in mine.
" Dear child, dear child ! " she murmured. She
seemed drowsily content. There was no trace of the al
most painful delight, with which she had been used to
greet me.
It puzzled me to see her change of manner, and I
looked at her placid face, for awhile, in silence.
Suddenly, a step passed near her door. She straight
ened herself up, and her face brightened.
"Was that George?" she exclaimed. "Tell him
it's raining. He mustn't go out in the rain. He'll
catch his death o' cold ! "
"The sun is shining," I said, "and the sky is
blue."
How dark it looked in the little stuffy room, with
the smouldering fire behind the wire screen as I looked
back from that sweet bright outer world!
She chuckled sleepily.

" Yes, that's so, that's so. The sun's been shining,
and the sky's been blue, ever since I got home."
She leaned her head upon the back of her chair, and
began a faint low chirruping song, the very ghost of a song.
" Home, home ! sweet, sweet home ! "
Suddenly, she broke off, leaning forward in her old
confidential way.
" Do, pray, don't mention it. I wouldn't have it
get out for the world, but it's a mighty bad thing to have
too many homes. I've had too many, and I know."

She gave a nod of wonderful sagacity.
" I've had So m any homes, it made me sick,"
She pressed her shriveled hands upon her heart.
" It made me ache, here, having so many homes."
Even as she spoke, a dim smile crept upon her face.
She leaned her head back, and closed her eyes, with
infinite content.
"I don't want all those homes," she said. "I just
want to stay right here, at George's."

The Promethean Racer*

BY M . W . J.

The cool grapes brush his flushed

Before him lies the course, o'er plaiu and height.

and fevered brow,

Not his their wine,

Flames now the torch,
High in his eager hand. . With keen delight

On must he struggle ; but the end is now,

He hears the word "Away," and swifter than fawn he flies,

For there, the sacred altar open to the skies,

Toward that dark grove where waits the sacrifice.

And his the torch that lights the sacrifice !

Against the west wind brighter glows the flame,

O, Thou, my soul? 'gainst adverse destiny,
Holding thy torch,

He dare not turn nor stand.
The race is ever forward, if his name

Pass ever onward and its flame

Be graven on the temple's marble shrine,

Count it fulfilling thy inmost dear desire,

As one, who kept alive the fire

If it but start some altar's failing fire

divine.
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burns free.
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"A Tour of Europe."
BY T. B

McA.

BEING AN ACCOUNT OF THE ONE CONDUCTED UNDER THE PERSONAL SUPERVISION OF THE ONLY GUIDE IN EXISTENCE;
WHO IS CAPABLE OF WAL KING FIFTY MILES A DAY, PROF. S. C. MITCHELL.

WAS in the early
part of the past
Summer, when all
the students were
wearily engaged in
'cramming up" for
e Final Exams, that
Prof. Mitchell, with a
party of rural associates,
deserted their fellowstudents in the midst of their
dilemmas, and went away with the intention of "doing"
Europe. The start was made under exceedingly
"auspicious" circumstances, for the C. & 0. train was

only forty minutes late and the party had scarcely become
settled aboard the Old Dominion Steamer " Yorktown "
when Father Neptune decided to take a hand in the rul
ing of their destinies, causing a great upheaval (of the
ocean?), with the result that long before morning we
were kicking ourselves for having eaten softshell crabs
on the previous evening. The monotony of the journey
over on the S. S. " Barbarossa " was somewhat uncere
moniously disturbed by a calamity which belell one of
the members of our party. One morning, about 2 A.M.,
he was quietly sleeping and dreaming of " the girl he left
behind," when a conglomerate mass of salien water,
usually designated by the slightly damp appellation
6p

<
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"wave," made its entrance through his open porthole,
with the result that the aforesaid tourist, becoming
drenched and with his head full of the idea that he was
drowning, jumped into the middle of the stateroom and
was swimming for dear life, when he was rudely aroused
from his delusion by the chuckles of the lucky Irishman
who was safely reposing in the upper berth.
Upon our arrival in England we were royally wel
comed by "Old Vic," who even went so far as to offer
the Professor an earldom, but he, preferring to continue
in his occupation at Richmond College of bringing up
Jaspers "in the way they should go," compromised mat
ters by riding in the Jubilee procession, accompanied by
Vivian, who, by the way, was frequently mistaken for
the "Yellow Kid." Hardly had we come within the
domain of the English fakirs before one of our party,
the Rev. C. R. Moses, becoming attracted by the alluring
sign,
"SHAVE! SHAMPOO! AND SHINE! 3s."
permitted himself to be deprived of that splendid growth
of horsehair which had formerly adorned his upperlabial
appendix. Thus was he deprived of one of his greatest
possessions, for it was the tickling powers of this mus
tache that had made him attractive on the voyage over
to so many fair damsels of " The Second Cabin." His
roommate, the great pianist, John H. Williams, from
the renowned town of Greenyille, S. C., (the first part of
which name (green) being applicable in a high degree
both to himself and his fellowtownsman, McNeill), hav

ing pity on the Reverend for the loss of his mustache,
immediately began to turn out a set of "English, don't
cher know?" whiskers, and surely it can be said that
never before has such a collection of capillary phenomena
adorned the face of mortal man. It might be well to
mention here, along with this discussion on "hairs,"
that the shape of the exuberant growth of hair which
added distinction to the Professor's facial expression
changed with every country he visited, from the "mutton
chop" of England to the "block" beard of Germany,
becoming in Italy pointed in the extreme, whereas in
Paris nothing but a " goatee " remained. The effect of
this continual "doing in Rome as the Romans do"
on the fair ladies of the foreign countries is beyond
the power of pen ; but someone said that the number
of girls who became mashed on the Professor would
do justice to an ordinary rockcrusher. In fact, at Eeip
sic, four girls at one time were seen struggling with each
other, each attempting to be the first to get possession
of one precious strand from '' the little bunch of whiskers
on his chin."
The sight which most impressed Willingham during
his stay in England was, as he said, "the seven original
canteens (cartoons) of Raphael," which hung in the
South Kensington Museum.
On our ariival in Germany we were welcomed by the
Emperor, who presented us with a keg of good, old
"Deutsch" beer, and what the two Irishmen, together
with Coke and Williams, left of it was not enough to
start an ordinary Prohibition saloon.

Oh, Luther! What possession of thine have we not
seen? Had you a toothpick, collarbutton, or any such
implement which the Professor failed to see ? Could you
but just take the time to come back to life and tell him
where he could find it, he would be grateful to you for
ever and forever. Could you have known the trials that
we would have to undergo in looking up every remnant
of your earthly existence, sheer pity would have prevented
you from having ever been engaged in the " Protestant
Reformation."
The business man of our party was Willingham, and
he often missed the opportunity of seeing a valuable col
lection of tomato cans which King Somebody of ancient
times had used as flower pots, in order to stay at the
hotel and trade McA. out of all his earthly possessions,
so that the only benefit which the latter unfortunate and
ignorant individual reaped from these frequent exchanges
was in not having, at the end of the trip, anything worthy
of the inspection of Uncle Sam's vigilant customhome
officers.
But we are hastening a little, for we cannot omit that
great surprise which befell our party in Switzerland. The
fact is that either Joe Myers' brain had become unbal
anced from the effects of the beautiful scenery which was

all around him, or else he was suffering from some other
painful affliction, for he actually forgot himself so far that
he let himself be pursuaded to set the crowd up to five
cents' worth of chocolate. On the Bay of Naples, on
which we were sailing in a little 4x6 boat, the party was
again beset by that dreadful malady, '' mal de mer "; as to
the effects of this, we will refer you to the Professor, for,
judging from outward appearances, he seemed to be fully
conversant with all forms of this disease. The ludicrous
ness of this scene was only excelled by seeing the Profes
sor, umbrella in one hand and straw hat in the other, his
pedal extremities trailing in the dust, riding at full gallop
down Vesuvious on a little donkey about the size of the
average foxterrier.
After these two exhilarating experiences we set sail
and were soon far distant from the land of cathedrals,
where the continual cries, " Come and see the only origi
nal remains of St. Peter," or " The only rock on which
the footprints caused by St. Paul's No. II'S are visible,"
are continually sounding in one's ears. But what would
Europe be without its cathedrals and the crowds of miser
able beggars who cluster around their doors ? Deprived
of these, Europe might well be compared to a county fair
without fakirs, or to a tin wash basin berelt of i ts bottom.

iflni
ife&SOCIATLCyM
OFFICERS.

J. ALSTON CABELL, Richmond,
W. P. MATHEWS, Manchester,
. First VicePresident.
J. W. MITCHELL, Portsmouth,
Second VicePresident.
J. E. TOMPKINS, Fredericksburg,
Third ViceFresidc?it.

President.
S. L. KELLEY, Richmond,
J. PAGE MASSIE, Richmond,
H. F. Cox, Richmond,

Secretary.
Treasurer.
Recorder.

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE—The President, VicePresidents, Secretary and Treasurer, exojficio, and the following,
chosen by the President: R. H. PITT, J. TAYLOR ELLYSON, A. J. CHEWNING, H. H. EEVY, JAMES HARWOOD, Jr.,
D. E PULLIAM, C. M. HAZEN, T. C. WILLIAMS, J. GARLAND POLLARD and R. B. FEE.

T

HE Society of the Alumni of Richmond College
has primarily a social aim. It is intended to bring
into a common organization men who have been
educated at the College and to arrange for them to meet
at least once a year upon some festive occasion. The
intellectual pabulum which is provided on these occa
sions must in truth be regarded as incidental—a sort of
side dish, as it were.
It is hoped by the Alumni that in the accomplish
ment of this social purpose the spirit of attachment for
alma mater will be kept alive and nourished, and that

this affection will find and employ many opportunities to
express itself in substantial and helpful ways. For ex
ample, among the most generous givers to the college are
members of this society. They have not, it is true,
bestowed their benefactions through this organization,
but it is beyond question that the organization's influence
has had an encouraging influence upon their generosity.
It is not wholly improbable that the Society of
Alumni may some day see fit to undertake some specific
work for the institution in addition to the work the mem
bers are doing as individuals.

Paterfamilias ad Pueros,

S

OME of us Alumni have become a little bit shopworn
and rusty since we dodged the bouquets thrown at
us on our graduating night at Richmond College,
but we still love the old institution, and spout about
our achievements as students to those who happen not to
know our actual records.
We don't use the expression " Alma Mater" quite
so much as you fledglings, however, for we're somewhat
in that business ourselves now, and, having offspring of
our own, we feel that these words from our lips would
put the college in the position of being a benign grand
mother. Yes, we have been through many experiences
since the commencement band tooted us from the status
of careless students into the thorny nest of breadwinners,
and a few of us, to borrow the redundant language of an
eminent statesman, would like to know where we are at.
As I have intimated above, no small number of us
can attest the fact that the world's population is increas
ing. Others can even make affidavit that there is a lia
bility of its being overcrowded. In other words we are
rearing a new crop of young imps to take your places
when the band toots you away and you fall on the hard,

cold world with classic honors and possibly also with
that dull and sickening thud so familiar to hangmen.
We would hate to think that these young imps of ours
were not to follow in our footsteps at Richmond College
for those of us who have tramped the timeworn campus
feel that we should transmit the privilege as an incor
poreal hereditament to our descendants. In sooth, we
wish our children even unto the thirteenth and fourteenth
generation to expand and increase their wisdom under
yet unborn Boatwrights and Mitchells, etal. The love
for our kind old mother, who administered so many fig
urative spankings unto us, is very strong and nothing can
chill its warmth.
But let me talk to you in a fatherly way and give you
advice, which, by the way, is about the only thing I have^
to give. Your time at giving advice will come later,
when you get to be an alumnus and have boys, just as
"we uns" now have.
Don't think, dear longhaired students, that because
some little '' frying size'' girl gives you an occasional
smile and wears your frat. pin, or because you get a
great big nosegay at the finals, that this world can't get

along without you, or that after a college career the rest
of life will be satiny and smooth and flavored like ice
cream. It isn't so. I know. When you become an
A.M., don't develop into a great I AM, for, after all,
worldly wisdom discounts college training and settles this
muchvexed question of success.
Remember, O broken thumbed heroes of the ball
team, and rosettebedecked functionaries of the Literary
Societies, that you have a foundation on which the best
of structures can be erected—that is, if a good workman
takes the matter in hand. You are that workman, and
upon your skill, energy and perseverance in after life de
pend the beauty of the edifice. Your earlier advantages
should make you a skillful artisan, but they will not per
mit you to twirl your thumbs and sleep while men with
fewer opportunities are awake. These fellows with " few
opportunities" ought to be watched anyhow. Ofttimes
they turn out to be the pole that gets the persimmon.
Yes, dear youngsters of more or less conceit, it's
going to be hard for you at first, and there will come
times when you think education is 'way below par. No
matter what vocation you follow, there are occasions when
your trolley will be off or punctures in your tires, and
life's pathway will be full of tacks with the business ends
upwards. Your ability to read of Caesar's achievements
in winter quarters will not help the matter. When you
get to be a preacher, your recollection of the stump
speeches Cicero made against Cataline will not teach you
how to administer the Jasperian kiss in a satisfactory way
to the infants in your congregation, nor will your knowl

edge of logarithms invariably supply the means of pro
curing food for mouths of infants of your own. The
memory of the rule that a plural noun takes a plural verb
—even if you do happen to recall this oftforgotten fact—
will not make you a journalist, especially when some
active young chap is on the other paper and is preparing
to "scoop" you on the biggest murder of the day.
Neither will a thorough knowledge of the statutes of
mortmain cause you to be a successful lawyer when some
cornfield attorney with an abundance of horsesense is
on the other side.
In short, you will be surprised upon your manumis
sion from what you now call collegiate slavery, to observe
how little people will stop to bother about your good edu
cation and the many thiugs you know, unless you show
your mettle. Some will even say that you are not prac
tical, and that a college graduate is the poorest business
man on earth. But this, between you and me and the
gatepost, is envy, and if, in after years, you work as hard
on your future duties as you have in " boning " up your
math, and your Latin, something is mighty apt to be
heard from you. The advantage is all on your side and
it is for you to avail yourself of it or not. If you turn
out to be a success, the fact that you are an alumnus of
Richmond College will be mentioned in gorgeous letters
on your tombstone, but if you fail in life I doubt if you
can even hope to have a tombstone. Let your good
works go on, and, above all, remember the admonition of
the humorist: " Be good and you will be lonesome."
E. R. C.

HON. J. ALSTON CABELL, President of the Alumni Association, was born in Rich
mond, Va.

His father, Henry Coalter Cabell, was a prominent member of the Richmond bar,

and a distinguished officer of artillery in the Confederate service, and his grandfather, William
H. Cabell, filled

the high positions of Governor of Virginia, and President of the Supreme

Court of Appeals.

Mr. Cabell is a graduate of Richmond College and of the University of

Virginia, having three degrees conferred upon him, and winning the Miller prize at the latter
institution.

This prize was a thousand dollars and two years tuition in the entire Scientific

Department of the University.

While there he was editor of the

took a prominent part in athletics.
Athletic Club.

University Magazine,

and

He was for many years president of the Richmond

Immediately after leaving the

University he was

sorship in the Central University of Kentucky, which he filled

elected

for two years.

to

a

profes

He resigned

his professorship and came to the bar in the Winter of 187980, since that time he has practiced
the profession of law in the city of Richmond.

In 1884 he was elected a member of the City

Council and made an excellent record as councilman.

In 1893 he was elected a member

of the General Assembly of Virginia, leading the ticket, which was a very strong one.
was again reelected in 18956.

He

He took a leading part in the deliberations of the Assembly,

serving as Chairman of the Library Committee, Chairman of the Committee on Proposi
tions and Grievances, which committee had general supervision of
pertaining to corporations, and the great mass of general laws.

all charters, matters

He also served on the Committee

011 the Chesapeake and its Tributaries, the important Committee of Courts of Justice and the Com
mittee on Privileges and Elections.
floor

Mr. Cabell always took an active part in the debates on the

of the House and favored, especially, increased appropriations for the educational institu

tions.

In 1894 he was appointed by Governor O'Ferrall, Chairman of the Virginia Commission

on the Uniformity of Legislation in the United States, and was reappointed to that position by
Governor Tyler in March, 1898.

Mr. Cabell is a member of the Virginia State Bar Association,

the American Bar Association, a life member of the American Historical Association and the
Virginia Historical Society, member of the Society of the Cincinnati, member of the Colonial
Wars, president of the Society of the Sons of the Revolution, and an active or honorary mem
ber of many literary, historical, and scientific organizations in this country and abroad.

He

was elected president of the Alumni Association of Richmond College in 1896.
JOSEPH T. LAWLESS, born in Portsmouth, Va., May 2nd, 1866; education begun at
Webster Military Institute, Norfolk; subsequently attended St. Mary's College, N. C., from
which institution he graduated with the degree of
received the degree of Bachelor of Law.

M. A., and Richmond College, where he

Was appointed Reading Clerk of the House of Dele

gates in 1883 and continued on the staff of Col. John Bell Bigger until elected to the Senate of
Virginia in 1889, being the first

Democrat sent from that Senatorial District since the war.

At

the end of his term in the Senate the Legislature elected him to the high office of Secretary of
the Commonwealth, which position he now holds ; he has thrice been elected to this office.

JOHN HENRY MILLER, born in Lynchburg, Va., August 26th, 1854; his parents were
Wm. A. Miller (still living) and Margaret A. Miller (deceased).

Entered Richmond College,

October, 1870 and graduated with degree of M. A., in June, 1874.
From September, 1874, to June, 1875, he taught school in Accomac Co., Va., (Locustville
Academy).

In September 1875 he went to San Francisco, Cal., taught school two years and

was then admitted to the bar by the Supreme Court of that State, having studied law privately
while teaching.

He practices almost exclusively in the Federal Courts, having made patent

law a specialty.

This necessarily takes him to Washington very frequently to argue cases

before Supreme Court of U. S.

He now has cases pending in Federal Courts at Chicago,

Milwaukee, Albany, New York, Philadelphia and Washington.

His practice necessitates his

going all over the United States—and in the last year he has travelled 30,000 miles on business
matters.

The largest suit he ever engaged in was the Tax case against the Southern Pacific R.

R. Co., in which he was associated with Mr. J. P. Langhorne.

This case was decided by the

U. S. Supreme Court in favor of the clients represented by Messrs. Miller & Langhorne and
they were awarded the handsome fee of $60,000 which was paid by the railroad company.

POWELL BENTON REYNOLDS, born in Patrick County, Va., in 1841; managed to educate
himself sufficiently to teach in such schools as that backwoods region then had ; was a Con
federate soldier throughout the war ; at the close of hostilities he was licensed to preach.
1866 he entered Richmond College, and despite many financial
the schools, except Mathematics and German.
final

In

difficulties he graduated in all

He was compelled to leave college before the

examination and did not get his diploma in these schools.

Virginia, and till 1884, was president of Shelton College.

In 1872 he went to West

He then went to Arkansas, and for a

short time, was president of Buckner College, near Fort Smith.

He was next elected to the

Chair of English in West Virginia University but was subsequently transferred to the Chair of
Metaphysics and made vicepresident of the University.
University from 1893 to 1895.
professor of Philosophy.

He was acting president of the

He was then made professor of Political Science, and is now

He resigned the vicepresidency of the University in 1897.

three years been president of the Baptist General Association of West Virginia.

He has for

In 1887, West

Virginia University conferred upon him the degree of A. M., and in 1890, Richmond College
conferred upon him the degree of D. D.
addition to his professorship.

He is now Chaplain of West Virginia University in

JAMES HOWARD GORE, born near Winchester, Va., Sept. 18, 1856; prepared for
college at the Virginia Normal Institute, attended Richmond College 187576 and 187677, was
a student and tutor in Columbian College, graduated with B.S. and later received the degree
Ph. D. from the Columbian University.

Subsequently studied mathematics with Netto, of the

University of Gies, Berlin; Kluyver, of Leyden; and Brandt, of Brussels.

Spent three vacations

in charge of exploring parties under the U. S. Geological Survey, three with the U. S. Coast
and Geodetic Survey, and one with the Geodetic Survey of Prussia.

Was Chairman of Inter

national Jury at the World's Fair, CommissionerGeneral at the International Expositions at
Antwerp, 1894, Amsterdam, 1895, and Brussels, 1897.

Secretary of Jury of

Highest Award,

Atlanta, 1895, Foreign Commissioner, Omaha, 1898, and in charge of the American propaganda
for the Expositions of Buda Pest, 1896, and Stockholm, 1897.
Has written the following books:

Two of the Newcomb series of Mathematics, " Ele

ments of Geodesy," " History of Geodesy," " Bibliography of Geodesy," " German Science
Reader," " Wissenschaftliche Vortraege von DuBois Reymond," "Brigitta," "Manual of
Physical Geography," " Manual of Parliamentary Law," and a series of mathematical books
now in press. Contributed about 40 articles to American and German reviews.
Decorated twice by the King of the Belgians and once by the Prince of Bulgaria.
been for six years the President of the Mathemati
cal Section of the Philosophical Society of Washington,
and is now one of the joint authors of the International
Bibliography of Mathematics.

Nonresident lecturer at Cornell University and the Drexel

Institute, and staff lecturer for the Board of Education of the City of New York.
Will spend the coming vacation in Franz Josef's Land, making gravity observations for
the purpose of determining the figure

of the earth.

works ten hours a day and has never been sick.

Has not taken a vacation in twenty years,
Has been dined by royalty and received bv

princes, but still believes that Virginia is the best place on earth.
Motto:

'' Keep a stiff upper lip and never say die."

REV. W. C. BITTING, D.D., was born in Hanover County, Virginia, February 5th,
1857.

He received his early education in a private school; then went to Richmond College

and graduated therefrom with the degree of M.A. in 1877.

Entered Crozer Seminary Septem

ber of that year, took the full course, and was graduated in the class of 1880; for six months
was "regular supply" at the Lee Street Baptist Church, Baltimore, Maryland ; February 1st,
1881, began his ministry in Luray, Virginia, closed it December 31st, 1883 ; began his ministry
in New York, January 1st, 1884.

His church now numbers 1100 communicants, with a con

stituency of the same size not communicants.
members in 1884.

This number is the increase from about 200

Dr. Bitting has the next largest Baptist Church in New York City.

Has

THOMAS HUME, D. D., LL D., is the third of his name from the stock of the Scotch
Presbyterian preacher who left Edinburgh to settle in the Old Dominion.

He entered Rich

mond College at the age of 15 and soon completed the course, taking degree of A. B. in 1855.
He continued his studies at the University of Virginia, graduating in several of its schools.

He

had hardly entered on his work as Professor of Latin and English in the Chesapeake College,
near Old Point Comfort when the Civil War broke out.

He served with the Third Virginia

Regiment for some time, and was transferred by the Government to the postchaplaincy at
Petersburg just as the lines of the great bombardment closed about it.

Here liis religious work

accomplished splendid results.
At Petersburg just after the war he supplied the First Baptist Church pulpit and then
becoming Principal of the Classical Institute, he gave his Sabbaths to country charges in Sussex
and Chesterfield Counties.

Later he became Principal of Roanoke Female College and pastor

of the First Baptist Church of Danville.

Recalled to his old home by his father's death he suc

ceeded him in the pastorate of the First Baptist Church of Norfolk and for five
professor of Latin and English in Norfolk College.

years was also

His methods of instruction here gained

him a wide reputation and he was called to Chair of English Language and Literature in the
University of North Carolina, in July, 1884.

He has devoted himself with strenuous and

successful labor to his adopted State and made his mark.

Five hundred and eight students are

in attendance on the University and large proportion of them are in his classes.

He has come

near to realizing James Russell Lowell's idea of a special professorship of Shakespeare by his
scholarly methods and inspiring enthusiasm for the critical study of the master dramatist.
anotable influence.
at Glen Falls, N. Y.

His University Shakespeare Club has exerted

For several years he conducted the department of Literature and English Philology in the National Summer School
He has done much for the University Extension by his special lectures on Shakespeare, Tennyson, and the

Literary Study of the Bible, before schools, clubs and biblical assemblies and is wellknown as
a preacher and as a speaker on educational subjects.

He is a leader in church and Sunday

school and young peoples' work.

The Baptist Encyclopedia

says that as a writer he is chaste, vigorous and classical and

that he is marked for his genial social qualities, his intellectual acuteness and his accurate and
varied attainments.
Richmond College gave him the degree of D. D., and Wake Forest that of LL. D.
HENRY H. LEVY, B. A., M. D., born in Richmond, Va., December 27, 1850 ; received
his earlier education at a private school, and later was a student for three years at Richmand
College, taking the B. A. degree in June, 1869.

He then attended the Medical College of Vir

ginia, graduating and taking the Faculty prize at that institution.

Immediately thereafter, he

proceeded to Philadelphia to persue his medical studies, and served a fifteen
resident physician in the Philadelphia Hospital.

months' term as

He entered practice in F'ebruary, 1873 and

soon acquired a large clientele.
Dr. Levy has served as an adjunct professor of several of the branches taught in the
Medical College of Virginia, and since November, 1883, has been continuously Professor of
Physiology.

He has also taught Hygiene and Medical Jurispudence.

At present he is lecturer

011 Diseases of the Nervous System.
In 1881, he was president of the Richmond Academy of Medicine.

SAMUEL ELISHA WOODY, A. M., M. D., born in Halifax County, Virginia, February
15, 1854.

Came to Richmond College in 1S71, where he graduated in several schools, not stay

ing long enough to take his degree, for in 1874 he went to Texas and took charge of Burleson
High School and made it one of the foremost schools of its kind in the State.
began the study of medicine.
his class.

In 1877 he

Graduating from the Louisville Medical College, at the head of

In 1879, he won, on competitive examination, the appointment as house surgeon to

the Louisville City Hospital.

A few months later he was elected to the Chair of Chemistry in

the Kentucky School of Medicine, made vacant by the death of the famous and eloquent Prof.
Wright.

This chair he has continued to hold, making chemistry one of the features of the

college and publishing successive editions of his ''Textbook of Medical Chemistry," a work
that the Southern Clinic, of Richmond, Va., pronounced " the clearest and best book on the
subject in the English language."
For three years past he has been Dean of the Faculty and has had the gratification of
seeing his college rank as the largest and foremost medical institution west of the Alleghanies
and south of the Great Lakes.
Dr. Woody is one of Louisville's prominent physicians, and has served as surgeon to
various railroads and corporations, and for several
years as chief surgeon of
Railroad.

the Louisville Southern

His only appearance in politics was in

1S89, when he and a prominent lawyer headed a reform ticket and were elected to the board
of aldermen.

He has travelled widely, is an accomplished linguist, and speaks several modern

languages, especially French

EDWARD LEE SCOTT, born in DeSoto Parish, La., October 24th, 1864.

After pre

paration at the parish schools, he entered Richmond College in September, i88r, and received
the M.A. degree in June, 1884.
first

Member of the Kappa Alpha Fraternity and winner of the

Tanner (Greek) Medal.
His first

work as teacher was at Hanover (Va.) Academy in October, 1884, has since

taught continuously, except one year (1890), when a student at the University of Texas.

This

is his seventh year at the Louisiana State University, in which he is now Professor of Ancient
Languages.

J. TAYLOR ELLYSON.

No man in the State of Virginia is more widely known in social,

political and educational circles than the subject of this sketch.
he has for years

been prominent in

Though but little past maturity

every public movement.

He reached his fiftyfirst

birthday a few weeks since and is still in the full vigor of mental and physical life.
He is a native of Richmond and was educated at the city schools, Richmond College and
the University of Virginia.

He served eight years in the Common Council of Richmond and

for four year its president.

He was for three terms Mayor of that city, and has been for thirteen

years president of its School Board.

He has been for six years a member of the Board of

Trustees of Richmond College, and for twentythree years been prominently identified with
educational work.

For four years he represented the Richmond District in the State Senate.

For eight years he has been a member of the State Democratic Committee, and for six years the
State chairman, having in that time won six brilliant victories—never losing a fight.

In all

this time he has been a prominent and successful business man and has directed many large
business enterprises.
During the war Mr. Ellyson, though a mere boy, fought in the ranks as a private in the
Second Company of the Richmond Howitzers.
He was a candidate for the gubernatorial nomination before the last Democratic Conven
tion, but the time for his elevation to this exalted position was not ripe, and his name was
withdrawn.

It is believed, however, by his immense constituency that Mr. Ellyson will yet be

the chief executive of this Commonwealth and that his period of waiting is but the ordeal
which every aspirant for the office has been compelled to undergo.

At least this is what the

political wiseacres predict.
Mr. Ellyson is a son of the late lamented Henry K. Ellyson, whose memory is revered
alike by the Baptists of Virginia, the friends of the College and all true Virginians.
ANDREW JACKSON MONTAGUE.

Student of Richmond College in 1880

graduated in two school and successfully stood all examinations but one.
provement in Debate in Philologian Society in 1881, and was " final
defeated for Debater's Medal of that year.

I,

18812;

Won medal for Im

orator " of same 1882, but

Taught school in Orange County, in 18823, 18834.

Took " Summer Law" at University of Virginia in 1884, and returned for only eight monhts
of the session of 18845, taking B. L. degree in June 1885.

Commenced practice of his pro

fession, in Danville on October 1, 1S85 ; was appointed by President Cleveland U. S. District
Attorney for Western District of Virginia, July 1, 1893; tendered his resignation to President
McKinley, June, 1897, but it was not accepted, and July 23, Chief Justice Fuller appointed him
District Attorney

ad interim,

the duties of which office he performed until his qualification as

Attorney General of Virginia 011 January 1, 1898, to which position he was elected in Novem
ber, 1897, running ahead of the State ticket over a thousand votes.
Mr. Montague is a member of the Board of Trustees of the College, and takes the deepest
interest in his

Alma Mater.

He is yet a young man, being just thirtyfive.

Was married in

December, 1S80 to Elizabeth Lyne Hoskins, and from this happy marriage are three children,
two girls and a baby boy.

JUDGE SAMUEL B. WITT was born in Prince Edward Country, Virginia.
was one of the most distinguished Baptist preachers of his days.

His father

The subject of this sketch,

though having received only a common country school preparation, upon his entrance into
Richmond College in 1868, immediately took a high stand among his classmates, and from
the first

exhibited a great interest in the work of the Mu Sigma Rho Literary Society.

close of this session, he was awarded the Woods (Declamation) Medal.

At the

The following session

he received the Mu Sigma Rho Debater's Improvement Medal, was elected Final President of
the same Society, and received diplomas in the schools of Latin aad Natural Science. In 1S70—
71, he was graduated in the schools of Greek and Modern Languages and the Mu Sigma Rho
elected him Final Orator for that Society.

During his last session (1871—72), he was elected

President of the Mu Sigma Rho Society, won its Best Debater's Medal, and at the close of the
year was presented with his diploma as Bachelor of Law.
Soon after leaving college, he began the practice of his profession in Richmond and
entered into partnership with James Caskie, another distinguished alumnus of Richmond
College.

This partnership, which was very successful, continued until his election as Judge.

In 1879—80, he was one of Richmond's delegates in the State Legislature.
Commencement Orator for RandolphMacon College.

In 1882, he was the

In 1884, he was the Alumni Orator for

Richmond College. From 1881 to 1888, he was Commonwealth's Attorney for the City of Rich
mond. From 1886 to 1889, he was a member of Governor Fitzhugh Lee's staff.

In 1889, he was

elected Judge of the Hustings Court of Richmond City by the Legislature, and was reelected for
a second term of six years in 1S95. Ably presides over the court from the bench formerly occupied
by such distinguished Judges as Lyons, Guigon and Christian.
On November 12, 1884,

he

married

Miss Mariana

Foster, one of Fauquier's most

beautiful and charming daughters, and three girls and two boys have blessed this union.
Judge Witt is a man of immense popularity in Richmond, and his genial jovial tempera
ment has won him bosts of friends who would rejoice to see him elevated to yet higher offices
than he has heretofore filled.

L. R. HAMBERLIN, B. A., Richmond College, 1892.

Author of " Lyrics," " Songs,"

" Lilts," "Rhymes," and " Verses ; " Adjunct Professor of English and Expression in the Uni
versity of Texas.
Professor Hamberlin is an elocutionist of exceptional ability and during his residence in
Richmond he was constantly before the public in this capacity.

He is, morever, a writer of

great merit and his contributions to magazines and periodicals have attracted wide attention.
His pen is a most versatile one, and he excels both in prose and poetry.

His writings

are marked by their wit, pathos, and purity of style, and invariably appeal most strongly to
the reader.
mind.

His style possesses a strong individuality and shows the results of a cultivated

\

SP005DY

/

V^NG/^EtBG»§T|^AS50C
IATI 0N
\€>\
m/

""""""

OFFICERS.

President.
VicePresident.
Corresponding Secretary.

JNO. E. JOHNSON
H. G. NOFFSINGER
J. I). GWALTNEY

Recording Secretary.
Treasurer.

S. L. MORGAN
J. P. SCRUGGS

.

CHAIRMEN OF COMMITTEES.

J. W. T. MCNIEL, Work for New Students.
O. G. OWENS, Membership.
A. J. HALL, Bible Study.
S. M. SowELL, Mission Study.
J. W. T. MCNIEL, Religious Meetings.
A. C. HARLOWE, Soldiers' Home.
J. W. CAMMACK, Almshouse.
B. O. HUTCHISON, Penitentiary.
J. P. SCRUGGS, Finance.
J. D. GWALTNEY, Intercollegiate Relations.
J. T. BOWDEN, Reading Room.
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Young Men's Christian Association

A

LTHOUGH the work of our Young Men's Christian
Association for the present session has not been as
properous as we should like it to be, yet we have
many reasons to be encouraged. Many of us have the con
fession to make of not having done our duty ; but some
good, honest work has been done and we hope to see the
result of our labors in the future.
It is through this organization that the new student
is welcomed and made to feel at home as he enters
college.
He is given the opportunity of indentifying himself
with the work of the association, and thus cultivate his
spiritual nature while receiving intellectual training. He
is brought in close contact with its fellowstudents. One
of our greatest benefits comes from our associating with
noble, Christian, young men,—men who are to be leaders
in Christian work. We touch elbows with these men in
the classrooms, we meet them on the campus, and
we join them in the weekly prayer meetings and in
the Sunday morning consecration services. There we
encourage each other to go forward in the work, and
gain strength to overcome the tempter. By associating
with earnest, consecrated men we catch some of their
spirit, and through the influence of their lives we are
lifted to higher planes of Christian living. We place our
ideals higher and strive to attain "unto a perfect man,

unto the measure of the statue of the fulness of
Christ."
The work done at the various mission stations this
session is encouraging. Every Sunday services of some
kind were held at the Soldier's Home, the Almshouse,
the Penitentiary and the Old Ladies' Home. The Bible
study classes have been fairly well attended. Two classes
studied the " Life of Christ," two studied the " Parables
and Miracles of Christ," and one studied " Christ Among
Men." These classes met weekly, and very good inter
est was kept up during the whole session.
One of the most hopeful signs of our association is
the increased interest manifested in missions. The mission
class has been better attended, and better work has been
done than ever before. The books studied in this class are,
"The Development of the Mission Field," and "Stra
tegic Points in the World's Conquest." Four of our most
earnest young men attended the National Convention of
Student Volunteers held in Cleveland, Ohio, in February.
These men have greatly revived the missionary spirit
among us since their return from that convention. We have
now in college six students who have heard the Macedo
nian call, and it is their purpose to consecrate their lives to
the work on the foreign field.
May God richly bless
them in their selfsacrificing efforts to bring a lost world
to the foot of the cross !

Virginia State InterCollegiate Oratorical Association,

OFFICERS.

OSCAR I,EE OW E N S

.

J. W. T. MCNIEI,
K .W . C A W T H O N

.

.

.

.

.

.

.......
.

.

.

.

T

HIS Association, composed of the leading colleges
of Virginia, held its annual meeting for 1898 on
May 6th, at Richmond College. The main pur
pose of the organization, as the name indicates, is to
develop the oratorical talents of the students and foster a
pleasant spirit of rivalry among the differerent colleges of

.

.

.

.

President.
VicePresidetit.
Sec'y and Treas.

the State.
Each college sends one representative to com
pete for the State medal. The representative of Richmond
College in 1893 won the medal, the contest for that year
being held at the University of Virginia.
The officers for the present year are all Richmond
College men.
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Richmond College Glee Club.

President.

J. P. SCRUGGS,
.

Secretary.

PROF. ROBERT EDWIN GAINES,.

Director.

W. M. SEAY,

Second Tenors.

First Tenors.

MORGAN.

SCRUGGS.

OWENS.

SEAY.

SMITH, L. J.

SMITH, G. C.

WOODSON.

MCNIEL, J. W. T.

First Basses.

Second Basses.
HARLOWE.

FRAZER, G.
POULSON.
CLARKE.
VODER.

TAYLOR, JESSE.
DURHAM, G. C.
LUMPKIN.

The Cotillion Club*

President.

ALLAN D. JONES,

VicePresident.

BURNLEY DANKFORD,

Secretary.

W. S. MCNEILL,

Treasurer.

ROBERT POLLARD,

J. Brooks Kaufman.
C. C. Barksdale.
F. W. Duke.
Allan D. Jones.
Walter S. McNeill.

Claude M. Dean.

John B. Jeffress.
Robert Pollard.

Jesse Reade Taylor.

Fletcher Jordan.
Herbert D. Norfleet.
George Gregory.
W. W. Michaux.
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Burnley Dankford.
H. Dee McBaiu.

Thomas B. McAdams.

The Cottage Card Club

Presidc7it.

W. S. MCNEILL,

VicePresident.

C. C. BARKSDALE,

Secretary.

F. GOCHNAUER,

7reasurer.

F. JORDAN,

ROLL OF MEMBERS.

Jno. B. Kaufman,
T. N. Gaines,

G. D. Walker,

F. Gochnauer,

C. B. Rankford,

F. W. Duke,

A. D. Jones,
S. M. Stone,
G. B. Graves,
W. M. Whitehead,

J. B. Jeffress,
R. L. Williams,
A. W. Parke,
A. P. Bagby,
G. P. Bagby,
C. C. Barksdale,

T. B. McAdams,
H. L,. M cBain,
Robert Pollard,
C. M. Scott.

W. S. McNeill,
F. Jordan,
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Mask and Wig
Club,
KAUFMAN.

JONES.

MCNEILL.

LANKFORD.

WINN.

MCBAIN.

TAYLOR, JR.

WILLIAMS.

POLLARD.

FUGATE.

BAGBY, G . P,

BAGBY,

MCADAMS.

DUKE, F. W.

A.

IB

kJ

P.

MidWinter Production,

"Jean Henri et Le Pere."
Brof. Bum, hypnotist .

FUGATE

John Henry
Rastus Limberfoot .

. . LANKFORD

John Henry's Ma .... POLLARD
John Henry's Pa
The Kid .
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. WILLIAMS
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... KAUFMAN

. . LE PETIT AUGUSTINE
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Windsor Academy Club
President.
Secretary.
Historian.

W. E PRINCE,
P. P. DEANS,
JNO. E. JOHNSON,

hood's sturdy stolidity there burst forth briny tears. We
would not forget, if we could, the happy moments we
used to spend when, boys and girls together, we met in
the old school house before roll call and made the welkin
ring with the chorus, "Still my heart will return,"etc.
There came a time when, filled with mingled joy and
sorrow, hope and regret, and fears and loving memories,
we had to leave the school we loved. The chain must be
broken—but it was formed, not of lifeless metal, but of
warm hearts which are drawn by more than mortal mag
netism into a new and stronger chain.
We do not forget the links that elsewhere form a
similar chain, nor the forces at work shaping new links
to renew the visible part of the chain when we are gone.
One by one, maybe, the links that now are seen will be
removed, and he who last of all remains will see better
than we can now the debt we owed to those who patiently
labored to fit us for our place.

4 ¥ OW dear to our hearts are the scenes of our child

pU
A1

hood, we car. never tell. Though gone are the
days when our hearts were young and gay, the
memory of those flays will never fade away. We
remember every loved spot, and some that were not.
When the college bell in solemn tones calls us away
to duty every hour we hear in fancy the familiar creak
and the cheery ring of the old cracked bell in '' Old Man
Joe's " backyard.
We often recall, as if it were in last night's dream,
the strawberry patch across the road, and the sly trips by
which in the midnight hours we sought the biscuit box in
the dining room's corner, the raids we made on all things
in season, and the pranks we played to get even with
"Old Nick" and the rest of the boys.
And other scenes come crowding up. We could not
forget the morning after the last commencement, when
out of adolescent hearts that made pretension to man

MEMBERS.

J. T. Bowden,
P. P. Deans,

W. W. Edwards,

O. L. Owens,

T. R. Sanford,

Jno. E. Johnson,

W. E. Prince,

V. E. Stonnell.

Rev. Dr. Jos. F. Deans, Corresponding and Honorary Member.
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Norfolk County Club*
O R G A N I Z E D , A P R I L 5 , 1 89 8 .

COLORS : Old Gold and Purple.

FAVORITE RESORT : Virginia Beach.
OFFICERS.

President.
VicePresident.
Historian.

W. GARY BIDGOOD,
ARLINGTON I,. IVES,
FRED. W. MOORE,
MEMBERS.

W. GARY BIDGOOD.
W. H. DAVIS.
C. G. DENNIS.

T

F. W. DUKE.
JOHN B. KAUFMAN.
W. H. DUKE.
BURNLEY LANKFORD.
ARLINGTON L IVES.
FRED. W. MOORE.

It was one of Norfolk's most distinguished citizens,
General Geo. E. Pickett, who earned immortality in his
memorable charge at Gettysburg.
Many of Richmond's graduates hold prominent posi
tions in Norfolk. Some of Norfolk's most distinguished
citizens, eloquent and scholarly clergymen, eminent
members of the bar, prosperous merchants obtained their
diplomas at Richmond College.
Richmond College remembers with gratification that
nine of her sons are among Norfolk's clergy, while among
the laity her graduates are not a few.
Richmond College has no more loyal alumni any
where than in Norfolk. Her alumni there love their
alma mater with a never dying love, and have an un
bounded desire to see her the Oxford of America.
It is the earnest purpose of the Norfolk Club to ever
promote the welfare of Richmond College; for this pur
pose and for this purpose alone it was organized. If its
aim should be perverted, may it die, the sooner the better.

HE NORFOLK CLUB makes its debut with this
number of the SPIDER. Richmond College has
always had her quota of students from the" cities
by the sea," but never previous to 189798, has
the number been sufficiently large to warrant the
organization of a club.
We are sons of no mean city. Yea, we are proud of
our city, around which so much historical interest centers.
Though burned by the British in the war of the Revolu
tion, and crushed under military rule in the war between
the States, nevertheless it today bids fair to be the
"metropolis of the South."
We are proud of our city's military record. What
soldiers displayed greater heroism on the field of battle
in the war for Southern independence than the Norfolk
military ? Can enough be said to the imperishable fame
of the women of Norfolk during that dark period ?
" Braver soldiers never buckled sword,
Nobler women never man adored."
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Tidewater Club.
ORGANIZED

FEBRUARY 2 3 , 18 9 7

OFFICERS, 189798.

President.
VicePresident.
Secretary.
Treasurer.

W. L PRINCE
C. B. IYANKFORD .
BLUNDON BROTHERS

S. S. ROBINSON

.

MEMBERS.

E. L. Allen.
G. P. Bagby.
W. G. Bidgood.
j". T . Bowden.
H. G. Blundon.
R. W. Blundon.
C. (Nottingham.
W. E. Churn.
W. B. Daughtry.
W. H. Davis.
C. C. Davis.
C. G. Dennis.

W. H. Duke.
F. W. Duke.
P. P. Deans.
J. W. Durham.
W. W. Edwards.
J. D. Gwaltney.
R. S. Garnett.
J. L. Hart.
A. L. Ives.
Allan D. Jones.
J. E. Johnson.
J. B. Kaufman.

C. B. Eankford.
K. B. Eloyd.
G. T. Lumpkin.
J. D. Mitchell.
F. W. Moore.
H. T. Musselman.
R. O. Norris, Jr.
O. L Owens.
C. C. Pearson.
N. H. Pope.
E. T. Poulson.
W. L Prince.

Julian Rawls.
J. Harry Rew.
S. S. Robinson.
G. C. Smith.
T. B. E. Spencer.
T. R. Sanford.
E. F. Story.
B. West Tabb.
Thomas Temple.
W. N. Trader.

FAVORITE FLOWER—Water Lily.

COLORS—Sky Blue and Sea Green.
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Churchland Academy Club
O R G A N I Z E D O C T O B E R 1, 1 8 9 7 .

COLORS : Lemon and Black.
OFFICER.

W. GARY BIDGOOD, P resident.
MEMBERS.

W. Gary Bidgood.

Fred W. Duke.

Claude G. Dennis.

Willie H. Duke.

Peanut Club,
COLORS : Pea Green and Nut Brown.

MOTTO : " Eat at pleasure and drink by measure."
OFFICERS

J . T . B O W D E N ,
.
.
.
.
W. L. PRINCE,
.
Poor P lodding Ploughman.
Patient Peanut Picker.
G. C. SMITH,

.
P. P. DEANS, .
J. D. GWALTNEY, .

Past Proud Planter.
Patent Peanut Parcher.
Orator '' Poor Price Peanuts.''

MEMBERS.

J. T. Bowden.
W. B. Daughtry.
P. P. Deans.

W. W. Edwards.
J. D. Gwaltney.
J. L. Hart.

J.E. Johnson.
O. L. Owens.
W. L Prince.

Y E L L : "Rattle! tattle! boom deay!

We eat goobers every day ;
Hio ! hio ! day and night,
How's the Peanut Club ? It's all right!

N. H. Pope.
J. L Rawls.
G. C. Smith.

Richmond Club
OFFICERS—189798.
Edwin L. OuarlKS
Allen W. Freeman
Thos. B. McAdams
H. LEE McBain
Time

of

President.
VicePresident.
Secretary.
. Treasurer.

.

Meeting—Saturday,

Banquet Day—February

at 12 m.

Colors—Cerise

30.

and Green.

DISHONORARY OFFICERS.
Dr. W. R. Clements, Club Undertaker.
Dr. Edmund Harrison, Coffin Bearer.
II. K. (Puss) Ellyson, Jr., " Spirit" ual Adviser.
T. T. Duke, Club Bartender.
Lewis Fleming, Negro Exterminator.
W. D. Duke, Croquet Instructor.
Simon Hellstern, The AntiFat.
Harold Bloomberg, The Mouse.
B. M. Hartman, The Oratorical Hallucinator.
Henry Nicholas, Poetical Delusionist,
Robert B. Mumford, Jr., The Matron.
Seddou Carrington, The Maid.
J. Day Lee, " Cris," W, C. Pulliam, " Robert," Society Leaders.
M0TT0—"A whiskey toddy, now and then,
Is relished by the best of men."
YELL—" Hullabaloo ! Wahoo !
Hullabaloo! Wahee!
Richmond Club !
R. C.V.I"

Members With Applied Quotations.
Eugene Carroll—"I am a burden to myself."
George Cooper—" Here is something lately hatched."
Douglass Ellyson—"Like Harris's cheese, he makes too much of
himself."
George Gregory—" Nature abhors a vacuum, so she fills
some
heads with sawdust."
Hudson Hoeti—"Arise, shake the hayseed from out thy hair."
Melville Wright—" Be sure you're right, then go ahead."

Honorary Members—Arthur J.
Favorite Beverage—Beer.

John Jeffress—"I am too handsome for a man ; I ought to have
been born a woman."
Ben. Lacy—" Greater men than I have lived, but I do not believe
it."
Robert Pollard—" Trust not in him that seems a saint."
George Ragland—" Much study hath made him mad."
Julian Syduor—" I thought a while, then slumber came to me."

Winn, Giles Jackson, Lawyers; John K. Goode, John Jasper, Preachers.

Worst Enemies—Jaspers.
Favorite Song—"The

Beloved Book—Shakesperian

Jaspers ain't so everything."

Tablet (Pollard)
—Amen.

The Converting Beam.
BY ALLAN

|WAS at Old Point that
we met. I had been
there for some weeks
on a vacation when
one evening I saw him
in the lobby of the Cham
berlin, and from the first
sight was interested.
Often I amused myself sitting around in the halls,
gazing at the idle throng drifting toward the ball room.
In the procession one saw file past in swift review the
debutante who had captured her first midshipman in his
natty uniform and resplendent buttons; or the more am
bitious girl with the distinguishedlooking foreigner, a
member of the legation, down from the Capital for a few
days; perhaps he is Count of Something or Other.
There was the Admiral of the fleet that lay in the Roads
awaiting orders. The officers of the Fort were much in
evidence in their brilliant uniforms. The pleasureseeker
from Maine to Florida was seen in the gathering.
As I sat one night thus idly employed in watching
the various personages of the treadmill of gaiety, my
attention was arrested by the approach of one who strolled
along, rather oblivious of the crowd. He dropped into a
chair just across from where I was seated, and thus an
opportunity for a study of his features presented itself.

D. JONES.

His face had a depth of expression one meets with
occasionally, a repressed force. The brow had been
deeply scored by the passing years, this, coupled with the
generous sprinkling of the gray in the hair, showed him
to be a man of forty. His mouth and nose were both clearly
cut, the lips curved and firm, the nose aquiline. The eyes
were a most attractive feature. In them one saw but
little, yet felt they could say so much. Two sparks of
lambent light, that was all—no perceptible color. I
studied this life mask as one is prone to do, looking for
the history sometimes so plainly written there, but with
little success, for though his visage was striking in the
extreme, it furnished no thread whereby to hang a tale.
He soon arose and moved away, and I saw him 110 more
that night.
On the following day I arose quite early, and don
ning my bath suit ran down to the beach for a dip in the
surf. I swam out to the raft, and as I clambered upon it,
recognized as its sole occupant my study of the previous
night. He spoke quite pleasantly, and we sat and talked
awhile, then swam ashore to breakfast. This was the
beginning of our acquaintance, an acquaintance which
ripened in the Summer suns of the next few weeks into a
lasting friendship.
We were much together, fishing, sailing and bicy
cling in the day, at night wandering about the break

waters, where we often invoked the malediction of some
fair maiden, whom we disturbed, seated with her most
particular friend of the moment, in a dark, secluded
corner of the little pier. Often we sat upon the glisten
tening sands of the shore on those beautiful Summer
nights and saw the moon rise out at sea. Up she came
between the capes, and a prettier sight I have seldom
seen. All dripping with moisture from her bath, she
mounted to the heavens. Her soft radiance shed itself
o'er the dismantled fort that at one time commanded the
entrance to the Roads, and each battlement and tower
was clearly marked in bold relief against the southern sky.
During these evenings, just to pass the time, he told
me various adventures of his youth. Some of these tales
I found quite interesting and I have determined to here
write down, so far as a failing memory permits, the story
of what he termed the turning point of his life. As nearly
as I remember, it ran somewhat in this wise:
" I was," he began, "for some years of my early life
in the employment of the Government, holding a minor
position in the Department of State at Washington. I
received a fair salary , one that should have enabled me
to live quite decently. But I was a young man of rather
reckless disposition, and had many ways of spending
money. Often I found myself without a cent only a short
time after salary day. Becoming wearied of such a life,
I began a search for some means of leaving Washington,
thinking if removed from my evil associations I might
be able to cure myself of some of my dissolute habits.
I was acquainted with a number of Senators, and
among the number one from California. This man was

said to possess many ranches in the far Southwest; and
to him I applied for a position on one of his places. I
said that the city did not agree with me, and what I
wanted was outdoor work and life. He replied laugh
ingly that a ranch was a place of hard and continuous
give me a chance. He bought me a ticket and said that
work, but if I thought I could stand it, he would gladly
an outfit would be furnished me upon arrival at the ranch.
I resigned my office and soon wound up my personal
affairs and took the train for the West.
"After five days of railroad travel I arrived at the
little station my ticket showed to be my destination.
Stepping from the train I and my small amount of bag
gage were taken charge of by an individual who turned
out to be one of the ranchmen, sent over to meet me. I
followed him around behind the little shed of a station
where two horses awaited us. We arranged the baggage
and, mounting, rode away.
"As the fast lessening train swept from our sight I
felt that with its parting shriek was broken the last tie
that bound me to civilization. I say civilization, for this
world seemed far removed from the busy, bustling world
of life and trade. Save the now deserted, clapboarded
station no house was in sight, while all around a sea of
waving sand billows, occasionally broken by scrubby
brushwood, stretched away to the horizon. My reflec
tions were not of the pleasantest as we made that twenty
mile ride through the trackless prairie, but I thought that
the future would hold more for me than had the past, and
that might be with no conscious effort on the part of the
future. Finally we arrived at our destination, and,

having fed our horses, went in to dinner. Here I met the
headman, or boss, and his numerous assistants—hardy,
sunburned, daring men of the Texan plain. After dinner
I had a talk with the boss and asked him that he assign
me my duties at once, so that I might become acquainted
with them as soon as possible. With some months of
tiresome labor I became more proficient in my work and
grasped the inner workings ot ranch life. I received a
raise in salary, and shortly after this was offered the run
ning of a more southern place, the man in charge having
died. This outlying station was one hundred miles dis
tant, and was particularly lonely, as my sole companion
for a year would be a Mexican youth. I thought the
matter over and decided to accept the offer. I made
preparations to leave the next week.
"On Saturday came an invitation for the gang, re
questing their presence at a dance to be given that night
at the " Palace," a saloon, the pride of the little town of
Waste Creek, some thirty miles away. At first I declined
to go, for since leaving Washington I had not touched a
drop of whiskey, and I was fearful of this trip with the
boys. They failed to understand my refusal to accom
pany them ; they argued that this would be the only
opportunity of giving me a sendoff, and they wanted to
drink my health before I left for my Southern exile.
" I gave in at last, and we all set out early in the
afternoon, arriving at Waste Creek as the sun set. Here
we found a crowd. The little town was gay and jolly
and the dance halls were in full swing. The " Palace"
was filled to overflowing with dustladen travelers, many
having ridden a hundred miles to the festivities.

'' With my first drink all the old craving returned,
seemingly with fresh vigor, and I was a child in the
strong hands of an unchained demon. The first drink
was the prelude of a night of revelry whose mark rested
on me for many a year. The dance went 011; the music
rose in swifter, shriller strains ; the crowd grew gayer
and all was soon lost to me in a dizzy whirl of flying
figures. Overcome by the whiskey, I was unable to keep
my feet and dropped over into a corner under a billiard
table.
"As I sat in a half conscious state I heard a number
of shots and knew that a row was in pi ogress, but could
not arouse myself sufficiently to find out if anyone had
been injured. The next thing I knew I was awake in
total darkness. My slowly returning faculties at last col
lected themselves and I recalled the debauch of the pre
vious night. With the remembrance came a sense of
utter shame, and I cursed myself for my folly.
" While I lay there a moonbeam stole in through a
barred window of the wall and began to creep slowly
across the pineboard floor.
I watched it for some
moments and then closed my eyes and tried to sleep, for
I supposed I had been arrested by the sheriff and placed
in his little box of a jail and would not get out until
morning. Unable to sleep, I thought to amuse myself in
watching the traveling moonbeam. I raised myself on
elbow and was somewhat surprised to see that the shaft
of light in its journey had discovered a boot. Soon an
other boot came into view, and I laughed softly to myself,
for I thought its owner to be an unfortunate like myself,
another disturber of the peace who had come under the

vigilant eye of tlie law's upholder. Now a leg and then
another, both covered with buckskins, came into sight.
On came the line of light sweeping across the hands
showing them white and bloodless in the pale light. A
nameless horror crept into my heart, for I felt instinct
ively that the hands could be but of a dead man.
" Dead men were not an altogether uncommon sight
to me, but as the beam crept up the distorted form, this
waiting for it to fall upon the wound that would tell the
awful tale—this waiting for the disclosure of what I knew
must be a ghastly sight—served to unnerve me. Slowly
and surely my convictions grew, the gleam of light
seemed now to advance more rapidly, for after a long
abstinence liquor fired my imagination and set my brain
in a whirl. As the crawling light shimmered upon the
corpse I strained m}^ eyes to see the spot where the fatal
missile entered. Out came the throat, then the relaxed
muscles of the chin, the wide open mouth and great gaz
ing eyes, fixed with glassy stare. All my worst fears
were realized, yet I argued ; where's the wound ? Surely
it must be on the other side of the body. No blood
stains could be seen. The piercing gleam passed over
the eyebrows and reaching a point in the forehead paused
and rested upon a ghastly sight; for there upon the
white expanse of brow, below the matted, dark, curling
hair, all bedewed with blood, was a round, clear cut,
gaping wound. Then this was to be my roommate for
for the rest of the night. The light left the form and it
was swallowed in the darkness.
" I sprang from the floor and rushing to the opposite
side of the room beat with clenched hands upon the door's

oaken panels, for an indescribable terror oveicame me, and
my greatest desire was to escapeto escape at once. Climb
ing to the barred window I called loudly for help, hoping
to atlract the attention of some chance passerby, but all
in vain. I paced the floor until unwilling day came,
then when I saw the body lying so lifeless in the early
light a pity stole into my heart and all my former revul
sion fled. In its place arose a tenderness of feeling for
the dead man. I smoothed his clothing and straightened
his distorted form. But for the wide open, glassy eyes,
one would have thought him sleeping.
"Gazing upon the fair young fellow, I thought of
someone in the far distant East perhaps awaiting the
return of a wayward boy —to return no more. Standing
thus I reflected how easily I might have shared a similar
fate, and at the thought I shuddered. I vowed from that
moment I would make an honest effort to do better ; I'd
go at once to my Southern ranch, there to stay till I put
a lasting curb upon my evil passion.
"The sheriff soon came to visit his prisoners, and
upon unlocking the door was surprised to learn that one
of them had been claimed by a stronger hand than that
of the law. He said that as the lights had all been shot
out the night before in the fight, he had been unable to
make a close examination of his arrests. We left the
body as it was and went out to seek a coffin.
"We buried him that afternoon as the sun was sink
ing behind the Western line of brush, piling his grave
with stones to mark the spot and to keep out wild beasts.
When the simple rites were over I took a slab of pine and
on it wrote "A Wanderer," and placed it at his head."

Kisses Don't Come Every Day.
BY L. R. HAMBERLIN.

Ah, though a man has grown gray,

Kisses don't come every day ;
Maidens will blush and say " Nay."

Fortune, in generous play,

Ah, when a man has grown gray,

Flingeth a rose his way—
Kisses don't come every day.

Kisses don't come every day.

How came the fancy that—pray—

Life is a garden today ;
Blossom your lips are of May ;

Lifted so sweetly, today,

So I go trolling this lay—

Your ruddy mouth my way ?—
Kisses don't come every day.

Kisses don't come every day !
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A Memory.

BY H ENRY CAMERON NICHOLAS.

At least he loved as men do love.

A youth, upon

He loved

Whose pallid face few Winters yet had set

And smiled and loved again.

She loved, and then

Their stamp, sat dreaming o'er the sainted lives

Did suffer deep and long, and sorrowed through

Of men of ages past, and as he dreamed

A weary life that seemed as if it ne'er

His blood thrilled through his heart and he conceived

Would drag itself away, until one day

Of deeds far greater than those mighty ones

She smiled a gloriously, saddened smile

Of old, and while his blood thus thrilled and stirred

And passed away.

He rose, and with a hopeful, happy heart

The world knew of her sacrifice or of

And not a one in all

And lofty aim embeded deep within

That secret sorrow that did beat within

His soul, he struggled through a joyless life

Her fragile breast.

And then, just as his wearied eyes did see
I thought of that,

The laurel crown of victory within
His grasp, and as he lifted up his hand

And too of all the pain and sorrow of

To pluck it down, he died.

This world.

And not a one

I thought of joyous life in pride

Knew of his struggles hard, and not a one

Of youth and love, and then of death and all

Did sorrow for his death.

Those rolling shells and eyeless skulls that lay
Beneath the trampling crowd, I thought of men—

*

*

*

*

*

That bundle of uuappeased desire—of all

*

His joys, and aims, and hopes, of those who for
A while had raised their head high o'er the rest

A maiden on whose spotless brow
The calm serenity of purity

And then with sickening thud had sunk below

Was set, and on whose dimpling cheek the dawn

The wave, and too of all those muffled groans

Of breaking day was mirrored o'er again

And smothered sighs of aching hearts

And yet again, quivered with the knowledge of

That achingly lived on to ache still more.

Awakening love—for she did love, and loved

And as I thought a murmuring voice arose

As only woman loves.

And echoed to my heart!

And he loved her,
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To be great ?

A world oppose, and all to live upon

Is it

To conquer all creation and amidst

A dirty page of history and be

It wild huzzas to crush down all mankind,

Immortal for a century or two.

And thus to step by gory steps up to

And what if I should strike a little deed

The pinnacle of earthly fame, and then,

That's worthy of a memory ?

When in the height of envied pomp and power,

There once upon this earth a Grecian with

Was not

To fall, like any other worm, beneath

A genius unsurpassed and character

Cold, pitiless, inevitable death?

In loftiness the world has nearly left

Is it to speak thy inmost thoughts, and to

Unmatched, who working with the first

A babling world reveal the grandeur ot

Creations built a tuberosity

Those depths that lose thee in a greater self,

That like Minerva sprung full grown from out

And draw thee nearer to that heart that beats

The realm of darkness into light, and seemed

With grand, terrific throbs throughout the whole

Built to reflect the lofty beauties of

Of Nature's self, and thus by standing on

A paradise.

Thy bleeding heart to raise thy puny head

Naught but a painful memory to show

A little higher than the rest, so man

The vain futility of man's desires.

Can see and remember thee?

And what care I when I have breathed my breath

And what is that?

of God's

And what does now remain ?

Will not that traitor Ephialtes blot

And, neath the ground I lie a rotting mass

The page of history as long as lives

Of flesh,

The glory of that martyred hero of

Me eating up my flesh,

Thermopylae, and too will not the name

My blood, and oozing through the sockets of

and clammy worms are crawling o'er
and sucking up

Of Judas Iscariot stick within

My head where eyes did once inhabit—

The memory of man as long as there

What care I then, at such a dainty feast,

Remains a heart of love to quicken at

What are the thoughts of creatures on a clod

The thought of that unmentionable other.

Of dirt whirling on through space soon to

And then shall I, who care not for the thoughts

Be sL attered by a hurricane of Time.

Of those around, bend all the energies

What care I if to them my name is lost

And aspirations of a life, all hopes

Amid a million other breaths, or that

Of happiness en eaith and bliss beyond,

They bow in admiration down before

All of the misery and deadened pain

An image of a thing not like myself.

And anguish of a soul struggling through

O no : I feel that to be truly great

The smothering darkness of eternities

Is to be greater than is greatness and,

That press around, and concentrate all the

Undeeded by a groveling multitude,

Desires, aims, wishes, thoughts, all of

To work thy destiny, and with thy eye

The loftiness aud lowness of a life,

Upon a lofty star to float

Into one deed and float

The current of thy being and if need

that deed although

upon

To forge thy way through chilling waves of hard

Of stars that years before had ceased to be,

Adversity into the tranquil depths

So round the struggles of the Great Unknown

And peaceful haven of a rounded orb.

There hovered a great love, which sunk deep down

'Tis but the stream whose path's bedecked with rocks

Into my soul and made me pity with

That sends its rill of joyous laughter o'er

A tender heart all of the woes of man.

The earth, and too 'tis but by sorrow that

And that was night; but soon the newborn day

We ever on this earth meet God.

In majesty arose, and through my veins

Our life

Is like unto a harp o'er which the winds

I felt the thrill of reawakened hope,

Of chance do blow, the harsher are the winds

And to my ears there came the mingling cheers

That sweep its chords the higher is its soul

Of strife, while o'er it all the clarion note

Then raised on high, and when the shrieking blasts

Of victory rung pealing forth from out

Of fury fiercely

Some joyous, youthful heart, and when I heard

raging near do rend

The chords in twain 'tis then there rises up

I quickly rose—like to a fool and men

A melody which chants aloud its praise.

Are fools—and rushed into that grappling mass

And he who lowly, humbly treads this earth

Of struggling liie and scratched and tore and snatched

Near burdened down with sorrow but whose soul

Like to the rest, well knowing soon I'd be

Above this world communes with him on high—

Too weak to struggle longer and be cast
Aside to watch with weak and aching eyes

Ah ! he is great.
*

*

*

*

*

*

And that was night as thus I thought,
And as I then did see the brilliant gleam

The struggles of the rest—with the reward
For all my struggles, efforts, hopes and aims,
To know, that I'm a fool and men are fools.

Before the Bar—Expert Testimony*
BY A. O. B.

fudge.—What do you follow for a livelihood ?
Witness.—Nuthin in partikculer, yer honer.
Judge.—You do not appear to have any property;
how do you get your bread ?
Witness.—Sumtoimes, sur I git me bread at
O'Tool's, sumtoimes oi go to McFarlands, and sumtoimes
at the grossery store on the corner.
Judge.—Stop, you do not understand me; I mean
how do you support yourself t
Witness.—Oi support mesilf on a cheer, in the day
toime, and on a bed in the noight time, sur.
Judge.—I don't sit here to be trifled with ! Are you
a mechanic ?
Witness.—No sur. Oi am a Baptist.

Judge.—Come, sir, if you don't answer my question
I'll have you taken care of.
Witness.—Troth, and if yer honor will do that same,
ot shall be dapely obloiged to you, for the toimes air so
hard that oi can hardly take care of m esilf
Judge.—I belive you are an idle vagabond
Witness.—Yer honor is very slow of belafe or you
would hev found thet out sumtoime agone.
Judge.—What do you know about this case ?
Witness.—Divil a bet oi know at all, yez honor.
Ju.dge.—Then why do you stand there?
Witness.—Becase, yez honor, oi hev 110 cheer in which
to sit deown.
Judge.—Finished with witness.
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Storm in the Night.
BY M. W. J .

Low rolling thunder woke the still midhour ;
And gathering force with every muttering call,
Up from the South the storm swept, drunk with power,
And Nature moaning at his feet did fall.
An instant silence ; then with lightening sword
He rent the skies, and from the cloud's pierced breast
Unmeasured torrents fell, and darkness poured
O'er all the land, like that which Ajax 'pressed.
A hundred voices cried, the river raged,
The four winds skirled in anguish, rest to seek
From that dread force, that earth had not assuaged
Till at dawn's touch, his tireless arm grew weak.
Andsun beam clearer seemed, keener the bird's delight,
Sweeter the rose's breath, after that stormswept night.
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The Rise and Fall of the Law Student
BY J . C. WECKART.

Y

OUR humble servant has never, in his greatest

flights of serial castlebuilding, aspired to the ex
alted and dignified sphere of an historian. There
fore, your orator avers, that, heretofore, towit,
occasion hath called him to write, towit, an history of
the RISE AND FALL OF THE UAW STUDENT.
The prospective student of Blackstone and Minor is
always the wonder and pride of his whole county. He
is endowed with all those gifts that are so essential to the
really great man. He already shows unmistakable signs
of those wonderful powers that are destined to move the
most thickheaded juror to tears, even though the afore
said juror had been empanelled from the stock of a dealer
in cigar Indians. His whole presence radiates with evi
dences of his great abilities as a born leader—evidences
that he will in due time become President of these United
States, or it may be he will migrate to the city, and by
his unmatched powers become the boss of a whole ward
in the aforesaid city. At all events, he will leave " foot
prints on the sands of time," which said footprints will
be of no ordinary quality, but imprinted by boots that
require a side of leather each. So far as the acquirement

of knowledge of the law is concerned, he does not need
the counsel and training of a professor. In fact, the only
reason for his coming to college at all is to become the
possessor of a sheet of parchment with a blue ribbon and
red wafer attached thereto, towit, a degree. The afore
said degree will make an attractive ornament to his office,
and, upon general principles, is a moderately good thing
to be seized. With full knowledge and a pardonable
(?) pride of and for all the foregoing qualities, he leaves
for college, where he is sure to be received by a select
committee of the faculty and seniors, headed by a brass
band. A banquet will be spread in honor of his arrival,
as a small token of appreciation for his graciousness in
honoring the college with his presence. When his train
arrives at the depot, and no committee or brass band is in
evidence, he is sure the aforesaid committee have mis
taken the train, and the aforesaid band has been delayed
by a plea in abatement, towit: a brewery. Thereupon he
bargains with a noisy son of Ham (otherwise known as
an AfroAmerican), that for a valuable consideration, to
wit, twenty cents in lawful currency, the said son shall
convey his trunk to the college, which said trunk is re

Although his greatness had been tottering when the
first year closed, he had not begun to realize it, and as
vacation ends he is just as confident as ever. He arrives
at college without any of the aforesaid expectations of
receptions, etc., and is soon exploring Fourth Minor.
As he progresses in Fourth he begins to fear that his con
fidence is getting less firm, and as he sits down to write
the " exam." on that work, he finds himself face to face
with the fact that '' there are more things in Fourth Minor
than were dreamed of in his philosophy." When he
hands in his paper and reaches for his hat, he finds it
necessary to put the remainder of his examination pad
around the interior band of the aforesaid hat in order to
prevent the aforesaid hat from coming down over his
eyes. By the time our student has gotten into the de
lightful (?) part of Second Minor he is tempted to agree
with our little friend Puck, "What fools these mortals
be." He is now willing to take his degree as a sympa
thetic gift and no longer is determined to win it by su
perior merit. His castles have fallen; he is thoroughly
subdued ; his conceit has vanished—

splendent with the hide of a brindle cow. Our student
proceeds to the college, and is indignant that the President
does not meet him at the gate with a carefully prepared
speech of welcome, because our student had been particu
larly anxious to impress his importance ab initio, and had
accordingly carefully prepared a short but eloquent (?)
speech in reply of about three hours length. He remem
bers that he should recognize and accept the civil and
political equality of all men and so awaits his turn to
enter the President's office and matriculate. In the
course of a few days he arrives at the opinion that his
greatness has not been heralded before him, and consoles
himself with thoughts of the sensation he will create when
the "Prof." quizzes him. At last! he is called! but
the sensation aforesaid is conspicuous by its absence.
After he has spent a month at college he feels that his
abilities are not as yet appreciated, and so indulges the
hope that he will soon make them apparent. By the time
he has had the first "exam." he is able to discard the
extra high collars that were necessary to assist his neck
in maintaining his head at the proper balance, and his
commencement hat is a size smaller than his matricula
tion ditto.

Oh, ever thus, from childhood's hour,
I've seen my fondest hopes decay."
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Rev. Robert Ryland, D. D.

O

"simplehearted candor, straight
forward honesty '' an abhorrence of
all shams, and it is not too much to
say that the thoroughness of the
work done in the college today is in
no small measure due to the impress
which he made upon it a half
century ago. It is a remarkable
fact that although he was at the
head of the seminary and college
for thirty years and resigned nearly
forty years ago he is still living and
looks down upon us from the snowy
summit of ninetythree years. We
take off our hats to this grand old
man and pray that all peace and
happiness may follow him through
this twilight of h is life.

F ALL, the men who have
spent their lives in the
cause of christian educa
tion in Virginia the one to whom
Richmond College owes the greatest
debt of gratitude is Dr. Robert
Ryland. In 1830, nearly seventy
years ago, he took a prominent part
in the organization of the Education
Society. In 1832 he was elected
principal of the Virginia Baptist
Seminary and in eight years in
creased the number of students from
14 to 75. In 1840 when the Sem
inary became Richmond College he
was chosen president and remained
at its head until 1861. His dis
tinguishing
characteristic
was

102

Richmond College Messenger.

O F F I C I A L O RG A N M U S I G M A R H O A N D P H I L O L O G I A N L I T E R A R Y S O C I E T I E S .

ESTABL ISHED IN 18 7 3 .

STAFF.

JOHN EDWARD JOHNSON, EditorinChief.
ASSOCIATE EDITOHS.
Literary.

JAMES D. GWALTNEY, Philologian.

JOSIAH MOSES, MU Sigma Rho.
Collegiana.

GILBERT C. SMITH, Philologian.

ALLAN D. JONES, MU Sigma Rho.
Athletics.

JOHN BROOKS KAUFMAN, MU Sgma Rho.
Exchanges.

JOHN K. GOODE, Philologian.
Alumni.

ERNEST M. KONG, KK. B.
BUSINESS MANAGERS.

JOHN JETER HURT, Philologian.

BENJ. H. WEST, Ass't, Mu Sigma Rho.
104

The Richmond College Bulletin

CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL NUMBER.

January, 1898.

CONTENTS.

Corespondence School
Program of Courses
Public Lectures
The Study of Law
Science Hall
Enter the Law School Now

PAGE.

PAGE.

1
2
2
3
4
4

Haste Made by Delay ....
5
The Present Session .
.
.
.
.6
Among the Alumni
....
7
The College Bill
.
.
.
.
.8
Among the Academies ....
8
Important to the Travelling Public. .
.
.8

A Journal of Higher Education.

io5

The Spider.

P U B L I S H E D A N N U A L L Y B Y T H E A S S O C I A T I O N F O R T H E P U B L I C A T I O N O F T HE S PI D E R

OFFICERS 189798.

J. B. KAUFMAN,

President.

W. S. MCNEILL,

VicePresident.

H. BEE MCBAIN,

Secretary.

ALLAN D. JONES,

.'
*

SemiAnnual Meeeting, October and June.

I 06

Business Manager.

The Gypsy Girl.

" Give me the turf and my tambourine—
I scorn your waxed floors

;

I love the free air and nature's green
And moonlight out o' doors.
" Unbind my tresses to the breeze,
My girdle fit
There!

it loose—

I'll bend and sway and whirl as I
please

O'er the sward in my easy shoes.
" A song? Oh, yes ! Tra la, fa la !
The pure sweet air for me !
Where the sunlight beams or the moonlight
gleams,
And the birds are gladsome and free.
" Tra la, fa la ! fa la, tra la !
To the brooklet's music I dance ;
And the heavens look down on my sunny
crown,
As my gay feet trip and glance.
" Tra la, fa la! la zingara, la!
The earth and the sky and the air—
They are mine, all mine, with their shade
and their shine,
And all the bright things they bear.

" Tra la, fa la ! la zingara, la !
Oh, who is more merry than I ?
With the brooks and the trees and the bonny

" Away to your life, and I to mine—
Your fair, girdled mistress awaits ;
Nor tell her the trinkets you offered so fine
To a Gypsy girl whom she hates.

breeze
To love me alway till I die.

" Ha, ha ! tra la ! away—away !
" ' Come in ' ?—Oh, no ! leave me loose and
free,

Come, Bela, my own—I'm true ;
I'll not tell him how tempted I was today—

Your lights are smoky and dim,

Yet how little tempted—by you.

And the walls are too close and too small
" O wild sweet air, come kiss my hair !

for me,
And I am too wild for them.

And cool my cheeks with your breath !
And, Bela, my own, we'll speed alone

" Ah, leave me be 'neath the sky and tree "—

From the city and sin and death."

(Terrram, bang tram, per zip !)
" At my will I go—or fast or slow,
While my tambourine times my trip.
" ' And Bela ' ?—he dances, but not like you
He would tire you out in an hour ;
Dear Bela and

I

dance the whole day through,

Then stop just as fresh as this flower.
"You 'wish I would stay ' ?—For what, young
man?
How long would you love me, pray ?
You can not love like Bela can—
With the truest I choose to stay.
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And her mate, strong and tall, came quick at
her call,
And bore his sweetheart away ;
And her bright tambourine with its bells was
seen
No more in the city that day.

[MESSENGER OF '87.]

The Independent Order of Midnight ToePullers
The Order began active work a few days after college opened and progressed with a steady "pull" until
February, when a '' little '' organization, by name called Faculty, desired to join. Most of them were blackballed for rea
sons best known to the order. The order was so worried by this organization that it decided at the last celebration to
adjourn " sine die."

I. O. M. T. P.
High Transom Scaler and Door Breaker, R. L WILLIAMS.
FACULTY.
Official Dumfounder and Preserver of Peace,

Grand "Pullit " and Commander,
.
J. D. FRAZER.
Past Grand Master and Gnider of Rope, JNO. B. KAUFMAN.

OTHER PULLITS.

C. C. Barksdale.
W. G. Bidgood.
B. Lankford.

F. Gochnauer.
R. W. Neathery.
F. Jordan.
G. D. Walker.
J. D. Mitchell.
W. L Prince.
S. S. Robinson.
A. D. Jones.
W. M. Whitehead.
Rev. J. A. Garrett, (Sergeant of The Consoling Corps).
VICTIMI ROPORUM.

H. G. Blundon,
Inseparables.
R. W. Blundon,
W. S. Boatwright—Not Pres.
J. H. Brown—Blue after initiated.
W. D. Bundy—Terrapin.
J. M. Cash—So suggestive.
A. W. Coon—Look alike to me.
C. Cottinghani—Watermelon.
Parke Deans—Lost faith in Bowden.
C. G. Dennis—His name was Dennis.
H. L Dudley—Pulled with music.

C. B. Kirkwood—Grand Joker.
T. R. Sannford—White No. 2.
Jas. Shaw—Went with the bed.
N. L Vaughan—Easy Fruit.
H. M. Wharton,Jr.—I mpromptu Speaker.
F. W. Duke, ) No " kin " yet pulled
W. H. Duke, j alike.
R. E. Gaines—Whiskers Jr.
Paul Gaines—Just in time.
Newton Gaines—Pulled home.
G. B. Graves—Night Owl.

Request of Faculty Here Granted.

THE ORDERS YELL:

Rapraprap. What makes you snore ?
Get out of bed and open up the door
Hehiho—In we go.
Pull boys, jerk boys, we've got it on his toe.

Most popular song resorted to by the candidates,
" Where is my Wandering Boy Tonight ? "
COLOR : Black.

W. H. Griffith—Postmaster Generally.
C. B. Kirk—" Mirabile visu "
W. L. Mundy—Pulled on Tuesday.
R. O. Norris, Jr.—Pulled into a Sport.
H. C. Raper—Consoled by Scott.
J. L. Rawls—So witty (?)
C. M. Scott—Awake yet pulled.
Sam. Stone—" I expected it."
J. A. Watson,
No good in resisting.
J. J. Watson.
H. H. Grimsley—Where's my door.

FAVORITE SONG : Sleep on Beloved.
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T. G. R.
o r g a n i z e d , s e p t . 2 1 , 1 89 0 .

COLORS:

White or Black.

r e  o r g a n i z e d , n o v . 7, 1 8 9 7 .

MOTTO :
RONGYELL:

Every man for himself, and the devil for us all.

Hiyiyi! Rahrahrah!
Hahaha ! TGR !
Out every night. Stay out late.
TGR! '98.

B. RANKFORD,
W. G. BIDGOOD, .
Keeper of Trophies.
Sapolio Belviderius.
BEEN WEST,
Chaplain to the Order.
REV. J. ALFRED GARRETT,
Jackson Ward Director.
H. REE MCBAIN,
Poet Laureate.
HON. BILL NEATHERY, .
The Juvenile Jollier.
W. SCOTT MCNEILL, (The Pride of Oregon Hill), Chief Inditer of the Persuasive Note.
"NOVICES."

Ben. W. Tabb.
J. Brooks Kaufman.

Sen. Chas. Barksdale.
A. Dudley Jones.

T. Branch McAdams.
J. Reade Taylor.

GRADUATES.

H. Hobson Tr.,(N. F.)*
C. H. Keyser.
W. R. Clements.

R. D. White, (D. N. E.)*
A. Lunsford, (A. O. T.)*
T. T. Duke, (S. A. I.)*

R. Acree.
C. J. Edwards.
Eewis Fleming.

CHARTER MEMBERS.

G. H. Winston.
C. T. Harrison.
*N. F.—Never Failed.

G. T. Harris.

Kemper McClanahan.
D. N. E.—Did Nothing Else.
Ill

A. O. T.—Any Old Thing.

R. W. Harrison.
E. Harrison, Jr.
S. A. I.—Still at It.

A Death.

Cold and dark, dark and cold,
The night wind tosses the whitecapped waves,
The ice forms fast on the bark so old,
As the wind through her shrouds like a demon raves.
The sea's huge mountains fall and rise,
While the shattered hulk through the gale drifts fast,
Now soars aloft toward darkened skies,
Now lost to view is her slim topmast.
Down, down she goes to her watery grave,
No vested choir her sad requiem chants,
A prayer to God their souls to save,
And He gives heed with pitying glance.
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Sketch of the Law School,
| HE LAW SCHOOL of Richmond College was estab
lished 1870. The first elected to professorships
x were J. L. M. Curry, LLD.; Wm. Green, LL D.,
and Hon. J. D. Halyburton, who filled the posi
tions for the two successive sessions. They were suc
ceeded by Wm. Maury, LL B. and James Neeson, Esq.
who continued to perform the duties until close of session
187374 when the Law School was suspended until the
beginning of session 187778. When school was reestab
lished in 1877 Samuel D. Davies was elected professor,
and continued to fill the " Chair of Law " until close of
session 188283. At the close of this session, the school
was again suspended, in which state it continued until
1890, when it was made permanent by an endownmentof
$25,000, a gift of the family of the late T. C. Williams of
the city of Richmond, " to endow a professorship of law
as a lasting memorial of that liberal and wise alumnus,

friend, patron and trustee of the college." The gift
carries out the long cherished desire of Mr. Williams in
establishing a firstclass law school in a location so
eminently suitable for combining practical with theoreti
cal instruction. Upon the second reestablishment of the
school Judge Roger Gregory, B. L, LL. D., was elected
to the professorship, and has continued to fill the position
up to the present time. In 1896 John B. Minor, B. L.
was elected professor, and in 1897 E. M. Long, LL B.,
was elected ; making the number of law professors, at
present, three.
No mention ever having been made of the class
officers prior to the session of 189798, they are named as
follows: 1895 96, Marshall W. Peterson, President; E.
B. English, VicePresident; 189697 E. B. English,
President; H. L Norfleet, VicePresident.
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Roll of Law Class*

H. L. NORFLEET,

President.

P. S. CHANDLER,

VicePresident.

J. O. Alwood.
C. C. Anderson.
G. E. Anderson.
A. O. Boschen.
H. W. Brunk.
C. P. Carr.
P. S. Chandler.
C. B. Conner.
E. Dawson.
R. E. Daffron.
C. M. Dean.
J. M. Dill.
L. H. Drew.
W. L. Eckles.

J. T. Gatewood, Jr.
W. D. Gay.
J. H. Graves.
H. H. Grimsley.
W. H. Griffith.
J. G. Guerrant.
J. W. Guerrant.
C. P. Jones, Jr.
A. S. Lanier.
T. E. Marshall.
O. S. Moncure.
W. T. Mooklar
T. E. Moran.
J. A. Moore.
J. H. Moore.
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H. L Norfleet.
J. K. Rawley.
R. S. Rives.
R. A. Sheppard
G. N. Skip with
G. P. Stacy.
E. F. Story.
T. Temple.
J. C. Weckart.
B. H. West.
D. M. White.
R. L. Williams.
A. W. Winn.
J.J. Wolfe.

"\T i

I

F THERE is one thing above another for which
America has became famous it is its production of
profound thinkers and able statesmen.
Ever since Pat. Henry made the startling announce
ment that there were only two things in this world worth
having, the one liberty, and the other death, no worthy
cause has failed to find ready and able supporters among
the American people. When it became necessary for
the Constitution of the United States to be framed, a
body of statesmen, alias carpenters, alias jacklegs, met
at Philadelphia, and with the crude timber at their com
mand, by aid of a drawing knife, carved out an article so
perfect in workmanship as to elicit the admiration of the
world.
But brilliancy and ability among our people are not
on the wane ; our last Virginia Legislature will long be
remembered for some of the acts it passed—or rather did
not pass. It attempted to pass an antiflirting act, but
upon reading over the Declaration of Independence they de
cided that it was contrary to that clause which declares
that men (women too—V. C. 1887, Sec. 5 and 13) are
endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable rights,
among which are " life, liberty and the pursuit of happi
ness, '' and that it was therefore unconstitutional.
Had these Solons stopped here they would have
already made a "rep." for themselves. But no, they

ft

must go further. The next was to pass a bill allowing
women to become notaries, which, however, was vetoed
by His Gallant Excellency, the Governor, on the ground
that, if men would presist in using oaths, they must not
make them in ladies' company.
But with the exceptions above mentioned, there has
never assembled a body of men to which history will
dedicate a brighter page on account of the intellectually,
patriotism, and statesmanship of its members, than the
Richmond College Law Class of 189798.
Not long since a photograph of the class was taken
at the request of a Northern historical publishing house,
which had undertaken to publish a '' true history '' with
which to supply the Virginia schools. I took advantage
of the opportunity to secure one of the pictures for my
self, which, after having it enlarged and appropriately
framed at a cost to me of a crisp fifty dollar bill, I hung
on the wall over the foot of my bed, in order that while I
lay dreaming through the peaceful hours of the night,
lulled to sleep by the mewsick of the Tom Cat Quartette
on the back yard fence, I might sooth my soul by draw
ing inspiration from the noble countenances of this galaxy
of legal lights. After making a brief codicil to my will,
providing that this painting should pass to my children
and children's children, " even unto the third and fourth
generations," I settled myself down for my usual five

hours' study before retiring. This was 110 sooner done
than there came a "rapping, rapping at my chamber
door." In response to " come in " there entered, not a
"Stately Raven," but an old friend from California
whom I hadn't seen for some thirty odd years.
After the usual hug and kiss, so familiar in masculine
circles, he took a seat and commenced to glance around
the room and ask questions. He was one of those good,
wholesouled, Western fellows, something like my friend
Brunk ; but he could ask more questions in ten minutes
than Solomon could answer in ten years. I was about to
get my hat and start for Judge Welford, in order to sue
out an injunction to prevent the "duffer" from doing
irreparable damage to my mental equilibrium, when his
eyes fell upon this painting of our Law Class.
"Hi!" said he, "you are getting to be quite a
connoisseur of art—got a picture of the convention which
drew up the Declaration of Independence, I see."
" No," said I, "that is a picture of the Richmond
College Law Class."
He contended for some time that I was trying to fool
him, but finally became convinced that I was giving him
'' straight goods.''
"Well," said he, "it is certainly a noble looking
set of men—tell me something about them—who is
this one who favors Patrick Henry ?'' Came all in a
breath.
"That is Mr. Guerrant, he never had anything to
do with drawing declarations of independence, but
he lives out in Henrico County, and makes his living by

drawing up petitions for county roads ; he is studying
law as a side line."
" One favors Mark Hanna, who is he ? "
" C. B. Conner, he runs a firstclass
hotel over 011
West Marshall street, and boards college students for
eightyfive cents a week, but as he has to go into court
so often to collect board bills, he concluded to study law
and save attorney's fees by conducting his own cases."
" That one is very much like Senator Daniel," said
he, pointing to the face of Mr Dill.
" Yes, he is a pretty sharp fellow, he was requested
by the professor on one occassion to draw a bill of
exchange 011 the blackboard in order to illustrate the
lecture. Mr. Dill did it very promptly, but refused to
sign itfor fear some one would take it to the bank for
acceptance, and he would have to pay for the board out
of his ' contingent fee. ' "
" That one is very much like Thomas Jefferson."
" It is not Thomas Jefferson," I answered, " but it
is Thomas Temple, who is equally as good a Democrat;
he comes from over in the ' Black Belt' where the Re
publicans have a big majority, and yet they send a
Democrat to represent them in Congress every time,
don't ask me how they do it, ask Tom, he has been
there."
" This one looks like Henry Clay, who can he be ? "
"Yes, strong likeness, it is Mr. Gay, he was re
quired by the Judge a few days ago to offer a will for
probate in the 'T. C. Williams' Moot Court,' and it be
ing his first appearance before the bar, he anticipated a

Bench themselves, and are afraid that the objection of
too many from the same family will be raised. That one
is Lanier, and behind him sit Skipwith, Weckart and
Rives, all military men of considerable note.
When
the news of the blowing up of the Maine reached us,
these boys organized the Class into a military company
and we started out to lick Spain. But as we were passing
through the hall, leaving the College building, we
stopped for a minute to hear Prof. '' Polly '' lecture 011
" State Rights," and as he got warmed up he said some
thing about ' peace has its victories no less renowned
than those of war,' immediately there was such desertion
from ranks that we were forced to give up the expedition.
Lanier, however, still swears that he can take the Law
Class and whip Spain in twentyfour hours if necessary."
" Who is this fellow? " said my friend, "he looks
very much like Durrant, our noted California murderer."
Bless my life ! he had struck the profile of your
humble servant.

fit of nervous prostration from which death might ensue.
It leaked out on him, that in view of this he had written
his own will, in which he nominated Mr. Norfleet as
executor, requiring bond of him to the amount of $3.85 ;
and left to Dr. Ryland, in trust for the College Library,
one copy of First Minor from which the back had been
lost, and to Robert, the colored janitor, a pocket knife
and two unlaundered collars, which was all he possessed
of this world's goods. Mr. Norfleet expressed himself as
highly pleased that Mr. Gay did not expire, as he could not
have given the required bond, and it would have thrown
the trouble on the court of appointing an administrator,
otherwise he would have been glad of the job. Next to Mr.
Gay is Mr. Wolfe and next Mr. Rawley. They are an
ticipating a chance of some trustee work in the near
future, as with the opening up of Spring there may come
some failures, or in other words 'flunks,' in the neigh
borhood of Richmond College. The next two are
Marshall and Story, they are very nearly related to the
great justices of those names, but are anxious to keep it
quiet, because they are aspirants for the Supreme Court

PERCY S . CHANDLER.
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T, C. Williams Moot Court
ROSTER OF OFFICERS.

JUDGES.
JUDGE ROGER GREGORY.
T. E. SEATON, Clerk.
J. A. MOORE, Deputy Cierk.

PROF. J. B. MINOR.

PROF. E. M. LONG.
R. L. WII.LIAMS, Sheriff.
C. C. ANDERSON, Deputy Sheriff,

COMMISSIONERS OP ACCOUNTS.

Circuit Court, J. C. WECKART.
Circuit Court, H. L. NORFLEET.

Corporation Court, C. B. CONNER.

County Court, E. F. STORY.

COMMISSIONERS IN CHANCERY.

Corporation Court, J. W. GUERRANT.

Ye Seniors,
by j. k. r.

not have lasted so

The Judge was in a sportive mood so he called his gcod dog,

Adamif s)

Carr he
to Lanier

ended.

(In)equity, and seatiug himself in his hunting

Wolfe which was accostumed
Story of which the Wolfe soon sought
shelter. The Judge's good dog Adamfs) (Iu)equity becoming
tired of Dill dallying made a break for the estate tail of the Wolfe
which soon became a very contingent remainder, he then Skipped
wilh him again into the open where they met the Dean, late, as
usual, who consented to Stacy the fun. The chase, which would
soon jumped a

an old

Temple

Gay

little

Long

had the Judge been a

Minor,

was soon

The following men were summoned as jurors to try the

the right of the

Wolfe

to the contingent remainder: Reeves, H.

L. Norfleet, J. C. Weckert, Boschen, Guerrant, Mooklar, Conner,

into the second

P.

S.

Chandler and C. P. Jones.
At the trial the

that

Adamfs)

Wolfe answered non detinet upon the ground

(Iu)equity considered " that done which ought to

be done,'1 and that he ought to have a

man
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would rob a

sheep of

Sheepskin

and no

his contingent remainder.

sports

The Junior Law Class,
b y c . c. a.

HK sobriquet of "Spider" was won originally by Richmond College base ball
players, because they were continually "out on a fly."
It was afterwards
extended by implication to all the college ; so we are all implicated in a battery.
The members of the Junior Law Class, to continue the parlance of the diamond,
are themselves sometimes "off their base." This proceeds not, however, from
any lack of intellectual ponderosity, but from their exceeding generosity (not
juniorosity). It is when a Senior flunks on a quiz that we Juniors, in one, two,
three order, enter a nolle perscqui without delaying long, or waive an examina
tion on a Minor matter.
" As one essays some cavern to explore,
Deep, dark, and vast, beneath a dungeon floor,"
With equal awe stand we abashed before
Our reverend Seniors grave, and view them o'er
In wonder how they've gathered in their store
Of legal lore in quantities galore,
While less we learn the more we pore and pore.

There is one possession wherein we Juniors take special pride, and that is our class orator, our athletic
Achilles, the leader of the fiery faces, Dr. Nervo Centurino. Appended is the motto of the Spiders of the Law Class :
" Oh, what a tangled web we weave,
When first

we practice to deceive ! "

Our Juniors,
y HtKSH from classic halls or corn field as the case
I J may be, the Juniors enters with a broad smile of
I'
selfsatisfaction into the long anticipated atmos
phere of the law room. It is now that his youthful
ambition fully materializes. During his entire aca
demic career, when his grades were dangerously nearing
minimum, he tranquilly consoled himself with the

assurance that once in law he would appear as indisput
able evidence, that man is born for a purpose, and that
purpose in his case was to be a noted barrister.
On the other hand our Haystack brother looks with
contempt upon things he once loved—to wit: a mule and
a row of cotton. He reads in the morning paper how
'' bulls '' and '' bears '' have created such a commotion

in the stock market over this very cotton which his own
honest toil had assisted in producing. As he fold the
paper with lily white hands made effeminate by a month
of rest, he secretly desires to forget those hands ever
pulled a line or hooked a trace on a oneeyed mule.
There are manythings conducive to the peace of
mind of the Junior. When he " flunks " oil a question
unexpectedly proposed, he consoles himself with the
knowledge that he will never neglect preparing a lecture
when he reaches his Senior year. If he should happen
to '' spot'' the Prof, occassionally he at once concludes
that he is the only member of the class.
To attempt a delineation of the personnel of our
Juniors would be a task prima facia impossible to
your unsophisticated servant. We have everything
from a bashful youth in his teens to gray haired sires,
Hotel Keepers, Jaspers who take law for general in
formation, and men who, after pursuing various avoca
tions, decide there is no true greatness except an ability
to expound the law.
There is a tacit understanding in college, especially
among those who are inclined to the Jasperian persua
sion, that all disturbance created after 2A.M. is due to
the fact, that the Juniors have nothing else to do except
"bum" down town in day time, remain awake all night
and sleep all day Sunday. To argue this point would be
useless.
For a Jasper convinced against his will,
Remains in heart a Jasper still.

The Junior, however, does take life comparatively
easy for the first few months. He concludes, not from
any good reason but just on general principles, that law
is nothing but commonsense anyway. Thinking that

he has an unusual supply of that, he decides not to apply
himself too closely to Minor or Greenleaf, but "enjoy
himself." By and by examinations come, and the first
one confirms beyond the shadow of a doubt to a Junior
of unprejudiced mind that his sense is common indeed.
It is at this time that a material change commences in
the Junior.
His hopes of congress, or perhaps "squire" of his
home district, become more vague.
He realizes that
this commonsense idea is altogether a phantom. He
exchanges box parties for his own private study, some
interesting novel for Blackstone, foot ball for Moot
Court, and "a night off with the boys" for an occasional
visit to the city courts.
Such a metamorphosis takes place that it is almost
impossible when the balmy days of Spring approach to
recognize in the sober and studious contenance the
handsome young lawyer who upon his entering college
made the impression that he was a "dead game sport."
There are a few in our class of whom I dare not
speak, they are those who have spent a number of years
here, yet a court and jury of Blackstone could not tell
whether they are Juniors or Seniors. They render various
excuses for remaining so long, some love the study so
much they won't give it up, others are too young (?) to
practice even did they possess a B. k I may have need
to write concerning this class before I leave for that field
coveted by all prospective attorneys—a courthouse and
a client—but assuring you that I will make every effort to
avoid the pain it will give me to write and you to read a
description of this "indeterminate quantity" I remain,
Legally yours,
A JUNIOR.

Class of f 97.

COLOR:

Olive and Orange.
CLASS Y ELL:

Hoowahwee! Hoowahwee!
Ninetyseven, Ninety seven,
R. C. V. ! !
OFFICERS.

President.

EDGAR B ENGLISH, B. L.,

VicePresident.

C. E. STUART, B. A.,
JOHN B. KAUFMAN, B. A.,

,Secretary
 Treasurer.

.

! Historian .
BACHELORS OF LAW.

Edgar Bernard English.

Leroy Dohan Grant.

Frank Tilden Shumate.

William Crump Tucker.

Carter Dupuy Johnston.

Sands Gayle.

BACHELORS OF ARTS.

John Brooks Kaufman.

John Aaron Sullivan.

Eldridge Vernon Riddell.

Thomas Brauch McAdams.

Roy Bennett Pace.

Charles Gilbert McDaniel.

Walter Ernest Gibson.

Charles Edwin Stuart.

Class of '98.
CLASS OFFICERS FOR 189798.
JNO. E JOHNSON,
PERCY S . CHANDLER,
H. E. NORFLEET,
ACADEMIC CLASS.
T. B. MCADAMS,
M. A. MARTIN,

President.
VicePresident.
Secretary.
LAW CLASS.

Historian.
Orator

Historian.
Orator.

J. KENT RAWI.EY,
E. F. STORY,

APPLICANTS FOR DEGREES.
MASTER OF ARTS.

Jno. E. Johnson,

T. B. McAdams,

R. E. Eoving,

E. V. Riddell.

BACHELOR OF ARTS.

A. Paul Bagby,
R. W. Durrett,
W. W. Edwards,
R. S. Garnett,
J. Alfred Garrett,

J. K. Goode,
A.J.Hall,
Simon Hellstern,
B. O. Hutchison,
E. S. Ligon,

L. B. Eloyd,
J.B.Martin,
M. A. Martin,
J. W. T. McNiel,
R. B. Munford, Jr.,

H. G. Nolfsinger,
Oscar E Owens,
W. E. Prince,
Wortley F. Rudd.

BACHELOR OF SCIENCE.

W. Brownley Foster.
BACHELOR OF LAW.

Cary P. Carr,
Percy S. Chandler,
C. B. Conner,
Euther Dawson,
J. Murray Dill,

Leslie H. Drew,
Jas. T. Gatewood, Jr
William D. Gay,
Jno. W. Guerrant,
Chas. P. Jones, Jr.,

A. S. Eanier,
W. T. Mooklar,
H. L. Norfleet,
J. Kent Rawley,
Robert S. Rives,
J.J. Wolfe.
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George P. Stacy,
George N. Skipwith,
E. F. Story,
Thomas Temple,
John C. Weckart,

A Prisoner of Hope
b y m . w. j .

O

N THE banks of one of the most beautiful and
historical rivers, of the most historical State of
the South, stands a house, old, worn by the
storms of many years, and now desolate Built of
that brick, which the king's " most true and faithful sub
jects " brought over to build their homes beside the royal
river, it till presents that look of firmly planted solidity,
which in the houses of this day is often lacking.
The old house faces the river, and in the old days
a broad flight of steps descended from the high bluff to the
beach, meeting there a small pier which extended over
the water ; all this is now in ruins.
Stretching back for several miles, is the primeval pine
forest from which the starving Indian came to receive
bounty from the settler, and then perhaps before the
next harvest to burst out of its depths, leading a band of
yelling warriors, enemies to the peace and prosperity of
the plantation. Standing thus, on the lonely bluff, the
timeworn mansion is the most interesting feature of the
landscape.
A history seems to speak from the massive window
shutters, clanking on their iron hinges, from the stately
stone pillars still proudly guarding the vacant portal,
and even speaks in the solemn murmur of the cypress
trees on the beach.

They were few from whose minds and hearts, the
annals of the old house had not faded, but from these, I
gathered this story.
It had always been the Rawdon house, from the
time when the first of the name in the colony had laid the
fonndation of his home. At the time of which I
write, the family consisted of the widow of the last
Rawdon, and his two children, a son and a daughter.
The son, Felix, was about seventeen years of age,
not in any way different from the other boys of his age,
except perhaps in being strongly and devotedly attached
to his mother, and finding it difficult to express this love,
or to give voice to his intense and emotional nature.
His affection was fully returned, in his mother's eyes
Felix was everything. Was he not, "her only son, and
she a widow ?''
The Rawdons held little communication with the
outside world. Two or three times a week, the old
steamer, winding her leisurely course down the river,
would stop to deliver the mail, or an occasional visitor,
into the boat sent out from the plantation.
When Felix was home for his Summer vacation,
being a student at an institute where he was preparing
for college, they would spend the day with one of the
numerous cousins, driving home again through the

Summer twilight, with the wind blowing cool and fresh
from the river.
Felix and his mother seldom talked much during
these drives, and the little sister would soon chatter
herself to sleep, her head resting on her mother's
shoulder.
Then the evening stillness, would be broken only by
the mournful call of the whippoorwill, from her retreat
in some old and deserted graveyard, or by the mocking
bird's brilliant song to the rising moon.
Thus, the year, i860, passed quietly away for the
Rawdons, though rumors were rife, and the dark cloud
which had hung so long in the horizon, was now gather
ing rapidly, and with the next year, rumor grew into
certainty, and war was in the land.
The old, Arcadian life of the countryside was
broken up, where peace had been, anxiety and unrest
now ruled. Fathers and sons were forming companies,
drilling and uniforming them, and then marching away,
leaving behind wives, who did not weep because all their
tears had been shed in the weeks of preparation, and
small boys, who having watched the column, till it dis
appeared down the dusty road, rushed to some safe
refuge, there to sob out their mortification at being
thought too young "to go to fight the Yankees."
Felix saw many of his friends march blithely away,
some of them never to return, and longing with his whole
soul to go with them. But his mother, would she ever
consent to his wishes? and the boj' remembering his father's
words, almost the last he spoke, "my son, be your

mother's obedient son alwayscould not rebel against
her.
Time passed, and the conflict drew nearer, till some
times the very noise of battle reached their ears.
Between Felix and his mother though, no word of his
joining the army was uttered, but each knew the others
thoughts.
Mrs. Rawdon went about with a white, drawn face,
attending to her household duties, sending provisions to
Richmond to be forwarded to the soldiers, visiting and
comforting those, whose sons were sent back to them,
dead or wounded, though her own son she could not
send.
And that son, he was changed from the quiet, self
contented boy of a year ago. He had not returned to
the institute, the country was in such an unsettled con
dition, that many of the boys of the neighborhood had
remained home.
The hours hung heavily for Felix, he would wander
restlessly over the house and grounds, waiting im
patiently for the mail, and 011 its arrival, seized with
eager hands the newspapers containing the latest intelli
gence from the seat of war. Often in restlessness not to
be restrained, he would mount his horse, and ride madly to
see some soldier home 011 sick leave, listening eagerly to
the wounded man's account of many a gallant fight.
The strain he was under told much on the boy, he was
thinner, taller and older looking. His mother hearing
at night his ceaseless pacing up and down the veranda,
felt with terror, that the time was surely coming when

she could no longer hold him. And that time was
hastened by the events of the next few days.
One afternoon, Mrs. Rawdon was absent, having
received an urgent request for her immediate presence,
at a friend's house, a couple of miles distant.
Felix after attending to some commands of his
mother, sought solitude and shade beneath the trees of
the old garden. There he reposed with one of his father's
old classics for company, until aroused by the sound of
returning carriage wheels. He hastened around the
house to be in readiness to assist his mother from the
vehicle. Mrs. Rawdon, did not speak of her visit, and
after a few words to her little daughter, went up to her
room where she remained until the supper bell rang.
She was very silent during the meal, and after leaving
the table, sat by the open window, watching her son as
he walked up and down in the twilight.
Felix was aroused from his gloomy reverie by his
mother's voice, and crossing to the window, stepped in,
asking her, if she called him. She did not answer im
mediately, but gazed up at him, with an expression he
had never before seen.
Suddenly she said, " My son I have been with Alice
Hastings today."
"Yes, mother," he answered, "I knew thatshesent
for you."
'' Oh yes,'' continued his mother, "she needed me, for
Felix, her sons have been brought home to her, dead ! "
Felix started with an exclamation of pity and grief,
for the two boys were well known to him.

But his mother heeded him not, with her tones
quivering with emotion of despair, said:
"Yes both dead, she sent them from her young and
strong, and their last words were for her, today they
come back to her but never again will she hear them
speak, or see them smile. And that is not all, tomorrow
the youngest and only son goes in his brothers stead,
and—I must send my son too, I must send my son,
too ! ''
Her voice broke into a wail, and Felix fell at his
mothers knees, clasped in her convulsive embrace.
For a time he knelt motionless, then recovering him
self, he endeavered to calm his mother's distress, and at
last succeeded in getting her to talk quietly of his depar
ture. The worst for Mrs. Rawdon was now over, and in
the days that followed, her feelings found relief in prepar
ing Felix for his life as a soldier. She would have him
go at once where duty to his country called him, he had
tarried too long already.
The morning came, his mother gave him her last
goodbye. She watched him as he went down the steps
to the pier, where waited the boat to take him out to the
steamer.
When about half way down he stopped, and turning,
looked up to where she stood immovable. He hesitated,
as if to return, then called up to her: "Mother, I will
come home again ! " She only made a gesture in reply,
and soon beneath her straining gaze, he merged into the
crowd on the steamer's deck.
It was a last farewell ! She never saw him again.

For the first month letters came frequently, happy
letters, full of camp news, and telling of the officers
kindness and courtesy to him. Then came a letter
saying his regiment had been ordered to the front, next
two or three hurried notes written j ust before going into
action.
For a dreadful period, Mrs. Rawdon heard nothing,
though she knew that Felix's regiment was in the thick
of the contest.
At last a letter came, full of a great victory, and
shyly repeating words of praise given him by his captain,
" for bravery in action." He also wrote that they were
now resting on their laurels, but a great battle would
undoubtly be fought in a few days.
The battle was fought, and the victory was to the
enemy, the Southern army retiring, crushed and broken
from the field.
From Felix 110 wo rd was heard; if the earth had
opened and swallowed him, he could not have disappeared
more utterly. His captain wrote to Mrs. Rawdon, tell
ing her that every effort had been made to discover it he
had been killed or taken prisoner, without success, for
the slaughter had been dreadful, and many men captured
on that day.
The captain was an old friend, and wrote as a friend,
saying, " The comfort I can give you, is this, no woman
ever had a braver son, not reckless daring, but a steady
bravery that never wavered. When last we saw him
that day, he had caught the flag from the falling color
sergeant, and at the head of the men rushed on the breast

works of the enemy. If then he died, no man ever died
a more heroic or gallant death."
At the reading of this letter a look came into Mrs.
Rawdon's eyes, that never left them in life.
She never realized the certainty of her son's death.
Her friends said, that her mind was unbalanced by the
shock, but she seemed the same calm and stately lady,
except for the belief that Felix would surely some day
return.
The long and bitter struggle came to an end, leav
ing in its wake desolation and ruin.
Mrs. Rawdon was saved from that utter ruin which
many knew, by the generous aid of a cousin living in
New York.
This cousin earnestly entreated Mrs.
Rawdon to make her home with him, but she refused and
he knowing that she still waited and hoped for her son's
return, could not for pity of her long and lonely vigil,
press her to give it up and come away with him.
He contented himself with taking Philipa, the
daughter, back with him. She made her home in his
family, until she reached her twentieth year, then went
back to her mother, having received every advantage
that her generous relative could give her.
On the girl's return she found everything as it had
been when she left. Her mother had not changed the
pattern of her dresses, the position of the furniture was
the same, the house must be kept as Felix knew it.
Philipa stayed with her mother five years, and then
married, going to live in the new town which had leaped
into existence, at the mouth of the river, but she could

not prevail upon her mother to leave the old place and
come with her.
Mrs. Rawdon, ever faithful through long years of
hoping, clung closer to the old home, now gray and worn,
like her it sheltered.
Time rolled on, and Philipa's eldest son, named
Felix for his uncle, seemed in a measure, to take the
place of the last Felix.
He and his grandmother, would have long talks
together, she in her old chair on the veranda, he by her
side.
One day he said, '' Grandmother, why do you always
gaze up the river ?''
She looked at him as she answered, "Your Uncle
Felix went away up the river, and when he comes back
to me he must find me watching for him."
"My soldier uncle ? " asked the child.
" Yes, my soldier boy."
"But Grandmother," looking earnestly up into her
face, "Uncle Felix is God's soldier now, he is there,"
pointing toward the shining sunset sky.
She gazed at him in a startled way, then smiled and
shook her head.
But from that day, the first doubt of her son's return

seemed to enter her mind. All of his letters she would read
and reread. She would lie for hours on the lounge in
the library, alternately dozing, and talking to the portrait
of Felix which hung on the wall above her, and once she
woke out of her sleep, eying that her son "was dead,
dead !''
But the day of her release was near. One lonely
afternoon, Pliilipa had gone driving with her husband
and two younger children, leaving Felix with his
grandmother.
It was late, when they came back to the old home,
and Pliilipa went at once to her mother. As she
came rapidly around the corner of the veranda, she saw
grandmother and grandson in their usual place, and as
she thought both asleep.
Coming closer she saw that inscrutable expression
which only death brings, and the daughter stooping,
touched the mother's hand and found it cold, but still
clasping closely the packet of old letters.
And thus, with the last light of day falling softly
over her, and with her face turned in that direction from
which she ever waited her son's return, she found her
release, this "Prisoner of Hope."
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History of Boating at Richmond College.
by

d. h.

r.

Soon, however, we would be in the depths, when one of
us would forget the injunction to keep his eyes on a par
ticular spot on the back of the man immediately in front
(a spot that would tantalizingly move up and down with
the motion of his sweater) and catch a tremendous
" crab " with the result of stopping the boat. Could we
go into a race like that ? During the last week of prac
tice our lack of skill was shown in every spin (?) when it
was with great difficulty that we could keep the racing
shell on its keel, and every few hundred yards some dis
aster would befall some member of the crew. The truth
is we had very little skill, and it is a miracle, even to rhe
participants, that the boat was kept on a keel through the
whole race, for which entire credit is due our coxswain
James C. Eamb, who must have worked harder than any
of us to save the day.
The first crew consisted of D. H. Rucker, (Captain)
bow ; Chas. Clement. 2 ; Tom Athey, 3 ; J. H. Read,
stroke. The last was a " find." His first experience in

I HE Richmond College Boat Club was organized in
the Spring of '91, with the following officers: D. H 
Rucker, President; John Etchinson, VicePresi
dent ; Maurice Thomas, Secretary.
Steps were taken at once to put a crew in the State
Regatta of that year and several candidates began training
in the gymnasium. When the time came to begin work
on the water the services of Mr. James C. Lamb were se
cured for the purpose of coaching us. This meant teach
ing the raw men everything, as not a single man had ever
used an oar or knew how to trim a boat. Of course with
every man in the boat a novice, progress in the art of row
ing was not rapid from the start; and only the persever
ing determination of our teacher kept us from giving up
the effort in despair.
" The principle of good rowing," he used to tell us
with great stress, " is that of lifting heavy weights. The
team that can lift most can row fastest." Conscious of
superior strength we were encouraged by his words.
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the boat was that of an unwilling substitute at bow in an
emergency case. He did so well that he was invited to
a seat in the boat, and on liis second visit he was put
stroke where he pulled thro' three successive victories.
Being an ardent admirer of music he played on several
instruments and was especially particular on the point of
time, which he kept perfectly ; so it was comparatively
easy for him to keep up a given stroke without the
slightest variation. He could strike of "Thirtyfour" to
the minute with the watch held on him for any length of
time.
The stroke taught us was the same as that of the 'Var
sity crew (Rives), which won from every rival crew. Itwas
long and regular—a stroke that was '' well rowed out''
with a great lift at the finish.
Not for a single time in
Read's three races did he unconsciously quicken his speed
or shorten his stroke. No one could take his place. With
due respect to the ability of the rest, there was no phe
nomenon among us such as our stroke. What the rest
of us learned came by hard knocks ; with Read it was a
gift. The Regatta came off on the glorious 4th, on the
" Richmond Course," with the result of a victory for the
College. The most surprised of all were the winners
themselves who anticipated being second place in a
" procession."
The best crew Richmond College ever had was that
of '92, when the team had worked off their awkwardness
and acquired some real skill in handling oars. In this
second race, which was rowed over the Warwick course,
the pace was faster, 8:28 being the time made. The com

position of the team was the same as that of '91, except
at bow, which was filled by W. A. Grove, who proved to
be in the same class with Read, Athey, and Clement, the
veterans. Maury Anderson was an efficient coxswain.
I11 the third Regatta our crew was unchanged except
at bow, now filled by J. E. Eoyd, who won the place
over several competitors. The race was over the Appo
mattox course. In this event our boys showed what they
could do in an uphill race. The Virginias took the lead
at the start and maintained it till near the goal, when the
superior strength and staying qualities of the collegians
exerted in the final spurt carried their boat across the line
a length ahead. A. H. Sands steered the boat thro' the
windings of this difficult course.
The following men composed the crew of '94 : J. E.
Royd, stroke ; Tom Athey, 2 ; Chas. Clement, 3 ; D. H.
Rucker, bow ; E. M. Eong, coxswain.
A special effort was made by the team to win the cup
for the fourth time which would have broken the record.
A strong crew was selected and great confidence was
stored in their ability to snatch another victory for the
glory of the College. But all was doomed to disappoint
ment. For on the very spot where the victory of '91 was
gained they suffered a signal defeat at the hands of a
strong Virginia crew. The finish was similar to that of
'91, that is it was a procession, and we were not the
leaders.
In throwing for position the Richmond side of the
river fell to our lot. The Manchester side is much pre
ferable on account of its being the inner side of the bend

made by the river and also because the current at that
point tends toward the Richmond side. The latter fact
was disastrous to the start of our crew. Our designated
position was not in the strong part of the current, 'tis
true ; but in the start our boat unwillingly had to go thro'
the swiftest part of the current, whilst the course of the
opponents boat lay thro' water almost as placid as a mill
pond. Of course an advantage was gained at the start
by the Virginias, and a depressing effect, both physical
and mental, was produced on our crew by the time we
had floundered three hundred yards and gotten out of the
current. The race was lost at the start.
Much of the success of the Virginias was due to the
stroke who had had Yale instruction. Under his coaching
their style of rowing had undergone a radical change.
It is a pity that this defeat should have put an end
to the boating spirit at the college. The boat has been

sold, and boating at Richmond College is a thing of the
past.
The one sport in which we did excel has thus been
allowed to remain dead because of one defeat in four
races. A drawback to the success of the boating club
has been the custom of using the graduates in the crew
year after year to the exclusion of undergraduates. This
course reacted disastrously to the crew. For there came
a time when there were no undergraduates with training
and experience who could be trusted in a regetta, simply
because of the monopoly made by the graduate class. It
was the aim of the promoters of the club to establish
boating as a sport in which the students in general might
participate. We should like to see a revival in boating,
another crew in the field, another boat at Richmond Col
lege as good as the James Lamb which carried us three
times to victory.

Photographs by Daisy Winston.

Roll of Students.

Benj. B. Abbitt,
Edgar E. Allen
Jas. O. Alwood,
Chas. C. Anderson
Geo. E. Anderson, Jr.
Walter B. Anderson
Edwin A. Armistead,
A. Paul Bagby
Geo. P. Bagby,
Chas. C. Barksdale,
Herbert B. Bates,
Benj. M. Beckham,
Wm. G. Bidgood,
Harold S. Bloomberg,
Benj. Bloxton,
H. Gordon Blundon
Robert W. Blundon
Wallace S. Boatwright
Walter E. Booth,
Albert O. Boschen

Oakville, Va.
King and Queen C. H. Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Madison, Va.
Rockingham, N. C.
Farmville, Va.
. . Richmond, Va.
Houston, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Churchland, Va.
Richmond,Va.
Spout Spring, Va.
Burgess Store, Va.
Burgess Store, Va.
Ridge Spring. S. C.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.

John T. Bowden, Jr., ...
Gordon S. Boynton,
Edward R. Brown,
J. Hammond Brown,
Hugh W. Brunk,
William D. Bundy,
John W. Cammack,
Seddon Carrington,
Eugene Carroll
William H. Carter
J. Mark Cash,
K. Wolsey Cawthon,
Percy S. Chandler,
W. Bertram Chesterman,
Wm. E. Churn
George W. Clarke
Ursa B. Compton
John C. Cone,
Charles B. Conner,
Alpheus W. Coon,
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Windsor, Va.
Ulmers, S. C.
Towson, Md.
Baltimore, Md.
Richmond, Va.
Rebanon, Va.
Mine Run, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Salem, Va.
Lonesville, Va.
Atlanta, Ga.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Machipongo, Va.
Front Royal, Va.
Jeffersonton, Va.
Hamilton, Ohio.
Luray, Va.
Roanoke. Va.

George Cooper, Jr.,
Claybrook Cottingham
J. E. Crim,
P. Cortez Cullum
R. Emmett Daffron,
W. Bonnie Daughtry,
Charlie C. Davis
William H. Davis, Jr.,
Luther Dawson
Claude M. Dean
Parke P. Deans
Claude G. Dennis
Samuel P. De Vault,
J. M. Dill
Leslie H. Drew
Horace L Dudley,
Fred. W. Duke,
Gordon C. Durham
William H. Duke,
James W. Durham,
Robert W. Durrett,
William P. Durst,
William L. Eckles,
W. W. Edwards,
Harry C. Egbert
J. H. Eggleston,
Douglas W. Ellyson,
William W. Farrow,
W. Brownley Foster,
Jas. S. Fox,

"

Goodwin Frazer,
John D. Frazer,
Allen W. Freeman
Henly M. Fugate
R. Edwin Gaines,
Paul Gaines
T. Newton Gaines
Robert S. Garnett
J. Alfred Garrett
James T. Gatewood, Jr.,
Wm. D. Gay
Sands Gayle,
Fred Gochnauer
John K. Goode,
Harry J. Goodwin
James H. Graves
George B. Graves
Percy K. Graybill
George E Gregory
W. Hairy Griffith
H. H. Grimsley,
John G. Guerrant,
John W. Guerrant
James D. Gwaltney,
F. W. Gwathmey,
Arthur J. Hall
Harvey A. Harding,
A. C. Harlowe
Henry J. Harrison,
Joseph L. Hart,

Richmond, Va.
Ottoman, Va.
Johnston, S. C.
Batesburg, S. C.
Richmond, Va.
Carrsville, Va.
Blantons, Va.
Norfolk, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Petersburg, Va.
Windsor, Va.
West Norfolk, Va.
Floursville, Tenn.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Roanoke, Va.
Church land, Va.
Ashville, N. C.
Churchland, Va.
Howertons, Va.
Partlow, Va.
Greenwood, S. C.
Richmond, Va.
Bowers, Va.
Atlee, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Batesburg, S. C.
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Thorn Hill, Va.
Thorn Hill, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Abingdon, Va.
Gaines, S. C.
Yancey's Mills, Va.
Gaines, S. C.
Dunsville, Va.
Leesburg, Va.
Ashland, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Upperville, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Castor, Va.
Amsterdam, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Luray, Va.
Jeffersonton, Va.
...... Pilot, Va.
Dumbarton, Va.
Beachland, Va.
Louisa, C. H., Va.
Richardsville, Va.
Manchester, Va.
Charlottesville, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Waverly, Va.

D. Peyton Hartley
B. Mercer Hartman,
Harry R. Heflin
Simon Hellstern,
C. Kennon Hening,
J. EmersonHicks,
P. Bernard Hill
Hudson P. Hoen
Herbert H. Hudson,
John Jeter Hurt,
Benjamin O. Hutchison,
Arlington L. Ives
John B. Jeffress, Jr.,
John E. Johnson
Allan D. Jones
Clarence E. Jones
Charles P. Jones, Jr
Fletcher Jordan,
John B. Kaufman,
Hartwell M. King,
V. E. King,
C. Browne Kirk,
Charles E. Kirkwood,
Benjamin W. Eacy, Jr.,
Alexander S. Lanier,
Burnley Lankford,
Benjamin E. Lawrence,
J. Douglas Lecky,
J. Day Lee,
H. C. Leonard,

Batesburg, S. C.
Richmond, Va.
Flemingsburg, Ky.
Richmond, Va.
. Jefferson, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Euray, Va.
Ballsville, Va.
Manassas, Va.
Indian Creek, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Windsor Station, Va.
Newport News, Va.
Baltimore, Md.
Richmond, Va.
Murfreesboro, Tenn.
Portsmouth, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Cave Spring, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Norfolk, Va.
Sarem, N. C.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.

Elvin S. Ligon,
Lynton B. Lloyd,
Robert E. Loving,
Willis E. Lowe,
George T. Lumpkin, ....
Montgomery Lynch, ....
Giddings E. Mabry, ....
Jesse H. Mabry
Thomas Branch McAdams, .
H. Lee McBain,
James P. McCabe, Jr
Thomas V. McCaul, . .
R. A. McFarland
R. L. McKim
W. S. McNeill,
John W. T. McNiel, ....
Tbos. E Marshall, Jr., . .
Julian B. Martin,
Melvin A. Martin
George F. Mason,
. .
William W. Michaux, . . .
John Douglas Mitchell, . . .
William A. Moblev
R. C. L. Moncure,
Orlando S. Moncure, ....
William T. Mooklar, ....
T. E. Moran,
Fred. W. Moore, . . .
John A. Moore
J. Hall Moore Jr.,

Manchester, Va.
. . . . Wilmington, Va.
. . Independent Hill, Va.
. . . . Centre Cross, Va.
. . . . Richmond, Va.
. . . . Tallahassee, Fla.
. . . . Tallahassee, Fla.
Richmond, Va.
. . .

. . .

Davis Mills, V a .
Richmond, Va.
Berea, N. C.
Luray, Va.
Rocky Mount, Va.
Richmond, Va.

Richmond, Va.
.
Walkerton, Va.
. . . . Leetown, W. Va.

John W. Morgan,
Samuel L. Morgan
Josiah Moses
J. Coleman Motley, ....
Walker L Mundy,
Robert B. Munford, Jr., . .
Hugh T. Musselman, . . .
Percy H. Myers
Vivian M. Myers
Robert W. Neathery
Henry C. Nicholas, ....
Hugh G. Noffsinger, .
. .
Herbert L. Norfleet, ....
R. 0. Norris, Jr.,
Oscar L Owens
A. W. Parke
John A. Parker, ......
Charles C. Pearson, . . .
Eugene C. Peed,
Cullen S. Pitt,
Robert N. Pollard,
. . .
N. H. Pope,
Edwin T. Poulson, . . . .
William C. Powell, ....
William L. Prince,
Edwin E Quarles,
George Ragland,
Hal C. Raper
J. Kent Rawley,
Julian E Rawls,

Parksley, Va.
Harry Rew, . '
William L. Richardson, . .
Eldridge V. Riddell
Robert S. Rives,
S. Straughan Robinson, . .
Richmond, Va.
Clifford H. Rudd,
Wortley F. Rudd
Petersburg, Va.
H. C. Ruffin,
Richmond, Va.
Harry B. San ford,
T. Ryland Sanford
Richmond, Va.
Gus. M. Schwarzschild, . .
Charles M. Scott,
Antioch, Va.
J. Pendleton Scruggs, . . .
Columbia, Va.
W. Mosby Seay,
James Shaw,
Partlow, Tenu.
John W. Shepard,
Richmond, Va.
Robert A. Sheppard, ....
Richmond, Va
George N. Skip with, . . .
Ed. H. Smith
. . . Reynoldson, N. C
Gilbert C. Smith,
L. J. Smith,
Mineola, Va
William Smith
Hardware, Va
Sidney M. So well
Thomas B. E. Spencer, . . . . . Little Plymouth, Va
Eocklies, Va
J. William Stiff
G. Palmer Stacy,
Richmond, Va
Castor, Va
Samuel M. Stone,
Vester E. Stonnell
Elliott F. Story
Charles Henry Strong, . . .

. . . Eggbornsville, Va.

Richmond,
. . . . Stony Point,
Richmond,
Falmouth,
Savannah,

Va.
V a .
Va.
Va.
Ga.

Richmond, Va.
Parr, Va.
Richmond, Va.

Richmond, Va.
. . . Sharps Wharf, Va.
. .

Barton Heights, Va.

. . . . North Fork,
Lumberton,
Richmond,
Richmond,
. . . . Austinville,

V a .
Va.
Va.
Va.
V a .
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John A. Sullivan
William E. Swann,
John B. Swartwout,
James Sweeny, Jr.,
Moses Sjcle,
Julian L. Sydnor,
B. West Tabb,
Clarence E. Taylor,
Jesse Reade Taylor,
Hermon M. Taylor,
J. M. F.Taylor
Thomas Temple,
William V. Thraves,
W. Northam Trader,
Edward D. Turner
J. Marshall Turner,
Robert H. Tyack,
Newton E. Vaughan,
George D. Walker,
Tom M. Walton,

Richmond, Va.
Michaux, Va.
Barton Heights, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Newport News, Va.
Perryville, Md.
Mobile, Ala.
Salem, Va.
Independent Hill, Va.
Templeton, Va.
Belona, Va.
Hudgins, Va.
Kearneysville, W. Va.
Norwood, N. C.
Hightstown, N. J.
Salisbury, N. C.
Johnston, S. C.
Richmond, Va.

James A. Watson,
Jerrold J. Watson,
John C. Weckert
Benjamin H. West,
Charles H. West,
Thomas Lightfoot West,
Henry M. Wharton, Jr.,
David M. White
Walter M. Whitehead,
Robert L,. W illiams,
Walter W. Williams
Calder T. Willingham
Alan Pressley Wilson
John H. Wiltshire,
W. Tupper Wingfield,
Arthur W. Winn,
John Jay Wolfe,
Norman G. Woodson,
Melville G. Wright
Adon A. Yoder,

i

A'/,

\o

Wards, S. C.
Wards, S. C.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Hopeful, Va.
Ellerson, Va.
Ruray, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Chatham, Va.
Sugar Grove, Va.
Baltimore, Md.
Richmond, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Mine Run, Va.
Charlottesville, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Nickelsville, Va,
Fincastle, Va.
Richmond, Va.
Lynchburg, Va.

R. C. Dynamite Glee Club.
Treble.
Substitute.
Accompanist.

'' TIPPIE '' JORDAN, .
G. H. WINSTON, .
PARKE DEANS,
Bearintone.

. First Bass.
Second Base.
Out B'ield.
R. L. WILLIAMS,

" CAT FISH" MOORE,
PETER MCCABE, .
"JACK GARRETT,"

The R. C. Mandolin, Guitar, Violin, Piano, Flute and Banjo Club.
First Mandolin.
First Guitar.
. Eighth Violin.

CHAS. SCOTT,
N. G. WOODSON,
N. H. POPE,

W. H. GRIFFITH,
.
" HERR " WILLIAMS,
L + VAUGHN, .
Whole Club

GRAPHOPHONE,

.
.

.

First and Third Piano.
. Flute {First and Last).

.

Banjo.

Dependent Order of " Bums."
JACK GARR ETT,

.

Specialty, Cigarettes and Ponies.
MCADAMS,
.
.

"TICK"TYACK,
.
.
Generally asks for what he sees.

.

Specialty, Everything.

Richmond College Chapter of " Sons of R est."
LAZY GOCHNAUER,
ROAMING GAINES,

PIEFACE WRIGHT,
HOPEFUL SCOTT,

LOVING BARKSDALE,
SLEEPY WALKER,

LOAFING P ARK,
NOISY LANKFOR D.

Calico Chapter of th e I. O. O. Lovers.
CHARLES BARKSDALE,
.
.
Calico RusherinChief.
TIPPIE JORDAN, ....
Jack Over Hearts.
W. G. BIDGOOD
.
. Grand Matrimonial Anticipator.
OBJECT: Vera dicere.

J. A. GAR RETT,
.
T. B. MCADAMS ,|
C.M.SCOTT,
J

COLOR: BLUE.

.

Past Grand Magister Atnorum.
Joint Partners.
YELL:

MOTTO : Cum vita sine amicis insidiarum plena sit, amicitias comparemus.
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LOVE.

Love!

Cuban Reserves.

HEADQUARTERS : Cottage.

DRILL GROUNDS : Richmond College Campus.

STAFF.

CommanderinChief.

PUDDENHEAD WILSON,

Assistant to PuddenHead.

W. SCOTT M CNEILL,
H. MITCHELL FUGATE,

Chaplain. (N. D.—Chaplain don't have to fight).

DIVISION OF THE SOUTH.

DIVISION OF THE EAST.
HERR WILLIAMS,

.

BOB LOVING,
"CHRIS,"
P. M. GRIFFITH,

Peachy Kernel.
First Sergeant (to run).

General (ly left).
Authority on Tactics.
. Aid to Smith.
" DICK " TURNER .
Colored S ergeant.
JOHN—" ALL FULL UP,"
,, Doc " BIDGOOD, Veterinary Surgeon, alias Cow Doctor.
TIPPIE JORDAN (NAPOLEON),
SMITH OF THE CIVIL WAR,

Colored Se rgeant.
Trainer of Retreating Corps.

LANKFORD,
WALKER,

Band (with a big B.)

DUDLEY,

THE RIGHT REVEREND HALL,

ANDERSON, F

High Private in Rear Ranks.
WATERMELON COTTINGHAM, Low Private in Front Ranks.

DURHAM,

.

PLZARRO CORTEZ CULLUM,
142

.

Band from faspardorn.
Spanish Interpreter.

The Refectory*
Matroti.

MRS. BOSTON,

H. M. FUGATE,

Official Caterer.
MENU.

MONDAY—Bread, Butter, Ham, Coffee, Crackers, Sugar,

THURSDAY—Remains of Monday, Tuesday and Wednes

Milk.
TUESDAY—The same plus " Boss " (i. e., Desert).
WEDNESDAY—The same minus " Boss."
SUNDAY—Gala Day.

FRIDAY—" Boss " again to relieve the monotony.
SATURDAY—Too near Sunday for any great change.

COLORS:

day.

Chicken (?) and fruit, etc., (?) (?).

Red, White, Blue, Green, Gray, Violet, Pink, Yellow, Vermilion, Scarlet, etc.
YELL :

Gee whack ! Gee whiz !
Plenty to eat,
Such as it is.
BOARDERS.

W. G. Bidgood,
H. G. Blundon,
R. W. Blundon,
W. S. Boatwriglit,
J. T. Bowden,
W. H. Carter,
W. E. Churn,
W. B. Daughtry,
P. P. Deans,
C. M. Dean,
C. G. Dennis,
W. H. Duke,
C. C. Davis,

K. W. Cawthon,
H. L Dudley,
J. W. Durham,
W. W. Edwards,
H. M. Fugate,
R. S. Garuett,
F. Gochnauer,
A. J. Hall,
J. L. Hart,
A. C. Harlowe,
C. K. Hening,
J. E. Hicks,
Jno. J. Hurt,

A. D. Jones,
J. E. Johnson,
J. B. Kaufman,
C. E. Kirk wood,
H. C. Eeonard,
W. S. McNeill,
J. D. Mitchell,
S. E. Morgan,
W. L. Mundy,
A. W. Parke,
W. L Prince,
H. C. Raper,
T. R. Sanford,
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C. M. Scott,
G. C. Smith,
T. B. Spencer,
V. L. Stonnell,
W. E Swann,
B. W. Tabb,
J. R. Taylor,
W. V. Thraves,
G. D. Walker,
A. P. Wilson,
W. T. Wingfield,
A. A. Yoder,
J. D, Gwaltney,

Hotel De La Bouis.

W

HY a descendant of that historical animal, whose
jawbone played such a conspicuous part in one
of the decisive battles of the world, should serve
as an introductory to our elaborately finished menu may
be a question puzzlimg indeed to those who have been
denied the privilege of replenishing the inner man at
what is doubtless the Delmonico of our College mess
clubs.
For those of us who have once entered its inviting
portals '' the mule '' is suggestive first of the state of
mind the patrons are prone to assume, namely : "Kick

ing," next it is emblematic of the quality of Porter
house (?) served by our efficient caterer, " Bouis."
The report has gone abroad that our "Jasper"
brethren are never allowed the privilege of returning
thanks before eating. To set the public mind aright in
regard to this matter, I will say it is not a discourtesy
intended to reflect upon the sincerity of our " Young
divines '' (?) but we omit this preliminary service because
we never can be certain of anything to eat until the meal
is finished.

OFFICERS.
" Bouis,"
REW,
TURNER,
GRAVES,

Caterer.
Chaplain.
Oracle.
Chesterfield.
Chaperons.

FRAZER,

POWELL,
COLORS :
YELL:

All white (except servants).

Hi, Yi ! Ho, Yo ! Re, Ri, Ra !
Hotel Bouis, Ha, Ha, Ha !
Beefsteak ! Beefsteak ! Every day.
Hotel Bouis, Hurra, Ray !
I45

LANKKORD.

The Aurora,
1220 west bro ad st ree t.

MRS. WADDY STREET,.

.......

B. B. ABBITT,

Proprietress.

J. W. MORGAN,

W. B. ANDERSON,

R. W. NEATHERY,

J. C. CONE,

E. T. POULSON,

J. W. CAMMACK,

W. T. RICHARDSON,

W. B. COMPTON,

J. P. SCRUGGS,

W. E. EOWE,

J. H. WIETSHIRE.
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The Eureka
''de on'y chophouse in d1 push.

PURPOSE : To fill the gap.

MOTTO ; " Eat, drink and be merry.
FAVORITE DISH : Squidessenceofgamesquirkumfewfew.
DESSERT : Musical Flambones.
OFFICERS.

CHARLIE CONNER,

.....

JOHN A. MOORE,
S H E P ,

......
.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Grand. Potentate.
Correctrix in Chief.
Hash Inspector.

MEMBERS.

Bagby (first spoon).
W7harton (second spoon).
Hudson (grand carver).
Crimm (the bean eater).

Bobby Tick (who drinks much water).
Jimmy Shaw (don't pass him the dish first).
Boynton (dainty eater).
Hartley (guardian angel of coffee pot).
Watson (who loves toasted cheese).
Smith (who is full of prunes).
Grimsley (who leaves table when everything is gone).

Macharland j (cjeparte(j Spjrits).
Durham
)

mascots.

John Henry and John Henry's Dog.
i4 7

College Election,
Most Popular Man,
Handsome Man,
Best Dressed Man,
Coolest Headed Cribber,
The Dude,
The Sport,
The Doll, .
Love Sick Man,
Best Natured Man,
Biggest Crank,
Social Lion,
Heaviest Grind,
Man with Biggest Pull,
Stingiest Man,

Best Athlete
. "
Most Religious,
Prince of Leisure, .
Most Energetic,
Fattest Man,
The Bean Pole,
Thin Man, .
Most Artistic Legs,
The BowLegged Man,

W. S. MCNEILL
J. B. JEFFRESS.
JNO. B. KAUFMAN.
.

R. L. WILLIAMS.
CLAUDE M. DEAN.

. CHAS. M. SCOTT,
I F . JORDAN.
1 R. N. POLLARD.
J W . W. EDWARDS.
1 W. G. BIDGOOD.

The Slouchiest Man,

C. K. HENING.

The Brightest,
Champion Eater,
Prize Mustache
Sportiest Jasper,
Promising Preacher,

W. H. DAVIS.
J. R. TAYLOR.
J. E. HICKS.
T. B. MCADAMS.
G. E. GREGORY.
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A. P. BAGBY.
S. M. SowELL.
C. C. BARKSDALE.
C. K. HENING.
.

SIMON HELLSTERN.

.

FRED GOCHNAUER.

A. J. HALL.
J. D. FRAZER
G. B. GRAVES.
J B . O. HUTCHISON.
( BENJ. BLOXTON.
.

B. W. LACY.

C. B. LANKFORD.
J. J. HURT.
A. P. WILSON.
J. A. GARRETT.

The New Buildings.

spective drawings and a map locating six other new
buildings. Among these are a thoroughly modern gym
nasium, and a building for technical science. It is not
expected that more than two buildings can be erected
this summer, but others will follow as the growth of the
college demands.
The first money for the science hall was raised at a
dinner at the Jefferson two years ago. The most consid
erable contribution has been the gift, by Mrs. George A.
Schmelz, of $5,000, in honor of her sister, the wife of
Mr. Henry L. Schmelz. Money for this building is still
being received from alumni and friends of the college.
The dormitory building had not been seriously
thought of until this session, when the large increase in
students made it necessary for the authorities to rent
additional lodgings. Many rooms in the hew dormitory
have already been engaged.
It is expected that the cornerstones of both new
buildings will be laid with appropriate ceremonies at the
approaching commencement.

#~~\ICHMOND COLLEGE has today some of the most
ry
beautiful buildings in the South. The central
1\
building, modelled after the Louvre, dominates
the western end of Richmond, and attracts the
favorable comment of every tourist. The other buildings
on the campus are substantial brick structures, and har
monize well with their surroundings.
There are soon to rise, however, two edifices which
will adorn the campus and the city by their architectural
beauty, and almost double the effective working power
of the college. One will be a science hall containing
laboratories and lecture rooms for all the natural sciences
usually taught in a college course, and the other will be
a dormitory to accommodate nearly one hundred students.
The material of the buildings has not been definitely
selected, but will probably be either buff brick or granite.
The best architects in the country are now at work on
competitive plans.
The same architects who are preparing plans for the
science and dormitory buildings, are also to furnish per
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   FURNITURE!  
Sydnor

Hundley

711 and 713 East Broad Street

   FURNITURE! 
J ahnke Bros.
Sueeessops to A. F dAHNKE

Watchmakers

Re p a i r i n g F i n e W a t c h e s
. . .a

Jewelers . . . .

....to Students

1003 E. MAIN STREET
Manufacturers a nd
Ret ailers of

CLOTHING...

s p ec i a l t y . . .

T H I L O R S , F U R N I S H E R S , H H T T E RS

and

C.IFLSSFR

STORES AT

Opticians . . .
9 1 2

DUE 3 CO.

IO P eP Cent. Diseount

BaltimoPe, Dal las, f>Iorfolk
f>lashville, Liynehbupg, Richmond

E H S T

7 U CF U N

f^ICH|VIOr4D, VA.

S T R E E T

Manufacturing Headquarters

615, 617, 619, 621 E. Baltimore St., BALTIMORE, MD.

Taylor & Brown=§£2^

m r s . w . s. p i l c h e r

D E A L E R J I N

W. S. PILCHER & CO.

Boots, Shoes, Trunks,

Coal, Mocb anb Cohe

SATCHELS, ETC.
918 E. Main Street,

p

PETE

511 W. Broad Street, Richmond, Va.

RICHMOND, Vi~L
6

*^ouse,^ign <^J^ceorativ>e

b e n j . l. p u r c e l l

jAti

QUALITY, WEIGHT AND PRICES GUARANTEED

stofico
t

South Seventh

^^aintcp

Old 'Phone 130
New 'Phone 760

If you want the best

Plumbing, T inning,
GasFitting, Culverting,
Furnaces, Ranges,

FIRE PLACE HEATERS, GAS STOVES, and GAS RADIATORS IN THE CITY.

SeiLDalton

Telephone 1079

GRAINING AND POLISHING

GEORGE B. STEEL
TV C VI J T C T

D L1111 j 1 sw.

& Chappell,

Wedding Supplies a Specialty
Pure Ice Cream, Water Ices
Ornamental Cakes...,

No. I I Governor St.

|| ^Wo MOESTA

OFFICES

l,o.,7^S:i!reel

RICHMOND, VA.
Is prepared to perform all operations in Dentistry promptly

I I I EAST MAIN ST.,

and at moderate rates and solicits your patronage.

i

RICHMOND. VA.

HUNTER

& Co.,

D. BUCHANAN

6 2 9 E a s t B r o a d S t . , R i c hm o n d , V a .

BOOKS, STATIONERY
FOUNTAIN PENS, ENGRAVING

'r

©

Practical

SON

Watcktrvaker^s o

H N O. 111 E / » S T B R O A D S T R E E T

B

ADGES and Medals in Gold
and Silver made to Order

at the Lowest Prices, also Eye
Glasses and Spectacles in every
Style and Price.

RICHMOND
MUSIC COMPANY.
For Artistic Pianos, Church
and Parlor Organs, Sheet Music,
Music Books, Graphophoues
and Musical Merchandise.

THE PEERLESS
CONOVER PIANO
is endorsed by leading musi
cians and musical people in
every section.
Have you seen our

NEW SCALE
n

COPY ATGHT Ig91

KINGSBURY PIANO?

RICHMOND MUSIC CO,, Jgmacn?gre*.ey' 213 E. Broad Street.

High Class

CONSTABLE BROS.
SHIRT MAKERS

\C\
JVIen's p u r n i s h i n g s an d U p  t o  D a t e T a i l o r i n g
9 07 EAST MAIN STREET
p '"*""""'1

^^Photography
525 BROAD STREET, EAST, RICHMOND, VA.

Va.

I M P O R T E R S , J E W E L E R S A N D S IL V E R S M I T H S .

WRlCHT, K/tf *(0.,
Manufacturers of High Grade

FRATERNITY
FRATERNITY
FRATERNITY
FRATERNITY

V\v'

^

EMBLEMS,
JEWELRY,
NOVELTIES,
STATIONERY,

140142 Woodward Ave.,

QUALITY RATHER THAN QUANTITY

A. SAKS

& Co.

iWale....
Outfitters
MAIN AND ELEVENTH STREETS

DETROIT, MICH.
S E N D F O R C AT A L O G U E A N D P R I C E L I S T .

SAK'S CORNER

Youog Menu's^

(uotbmc****
w

r

O. Ho BERRY

<&

C. LUMSDEN &, S ON

^=>

GO.

furn.=

731 Main St., Richmond, Va.

HATS AND

Pian?oi>dS, Waters, Jewelry

Main and Tenth Sts.

STERLING SILVER
^^sNov e l ties in Gold and Silver^s—

10 Per Cent. Discount to Students and Professors

J. A. MORRIS,

1 c ® .

525 East Broad Street,
1101 W. Main St.

Dealers in

nctsiii, %

O

A
A

A l l k i n d s of . . . .

A
A

Fine Creams and Ices
'Phone 499

MINERAL WATERS, CIGARS AND TOBACCO

w w w w w w w

WHITTET & SHEP PERSON

Visiting Cards
(general

Wedding

.

.

^g^PintePS

Invitations
Beautifully
Engraved
jt<«.

. .

m yji. a&.

Cor. Tenth and Main Sts.

'Phone 83

1 7 1 9 E a s t C a r y S t r ee t

THE.

<a€0. M W$S t C orppaoy

BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS, PRINTERS, ENGRAVERS,

RICHMOND, VA.

Cheapness is not always a recommendation, but our prices will be found
the lowest. FIFTY CARDS AND PLATE, $1.00, PRINTING FIFTY CARDS, 50c.

834 E. Main St., Richmond, Va.

he Cl
THE LARGEST COLLEGE ENGRAVING AND
PRINTING HOUSE IN THE WORLD

Offices, Nlos. 14 6 to 150 N. Broad Sf.
Works, Nos. 1400 fo 1412 Race Sf.

Established i S75

PHILADELPHIA, PA.

.

\
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f^icliroood, [Fredericks b(irg
THROUGH

# £otomac [Railroad

ALLRAIL

The Short Line to
FAST PASSENGER
AND

FREIGHT

WASHINGTON
NEW YORK

LINE

BALTIMORE
BOSTON

PHILADELPHIA
AND ALL POINTS NORTH AND EAST

E. T. D. MYERS

C. A. TAYLOR

President

We Make Oroups=§at^
SOCIE'l IES,

Traffic Manager

the .^

ERATERNITIES

RPQP
107 East Broad. St., Richmond, Va.

COLLEGES

ssiFine Photographic W ork

OUR WORK
ADVERTISES

PORTRAITS IN PASTEL, CRAYON

US...

AND WATER COLORS A SPECIALTY

Artist Photographer

429 EAST B ROAD S T.

SPECIAL RATES TO STUDENTS

vi

interesting ragsatout |}|CHA\OND COLLEGE

N E X T S E S SI O N B E G I N S S E P TE M B E R 2 2 D , 1 89 8
Address,

Postal card request will bring catalogue, bulletin and full information

president r. W. BOATWRIGHT, Richmond, Va.
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